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THE 

LAKE OF KILLARNEY. 



CHAPTER VI. 

When Charlemont was once more re- 
ftored to fcnfation, and Rofe beheld him 
6fe in the care of the good Mr. ONicl, 
Ihe haftcned up ftairs to vifit the poor 
man, whofe fad condidon fcemed to re- 
quire the fame benevolent attcnrions : 
flie found him attended by the budcr and 
two women fervants, who had already 
walhed off the blood which had flowed 
from a large gaflj upon his head. Pof- 
feffing ftrength enough togive her fome 
account of the accident, he told it in 
thefc words.-^ 

vol, II, B « It 
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" It was quite dufkifh, tnyc lady, and 
I was picking up fomc bog-wood that 
had been dropped out on the road by a 
car ; when I heard fomebody call out to 
roe, and looking up^ law a gentlciDan in 
full gallop coming (Iraight upon me : in 
my hafte to get out of the way, I fell 
over a large ftone, and the gentleman, 
God blcfs him ! trying to fave ipe, I 
reckon, pi41«4 in his horfe, and waa 
throwing himfelf off, when the borfe 
fell upqn both of us^i— .and then, 1 hon't 
Jqiow what becsjme of me : I fuppofe 
ttie flint-ftone cut my head.-**-Heaven 
blefs the good young gentlenjan! I hope 
he isn't hurt?" 

Rofe could fcarccly anfwer. «< I 
know not wfierc he is hurt,/' faid (he, 
■in a voice broken rby tears, <* but he i& 
indeed very ill It waa he. that brought 
you hither, in his arms; and perhaps it 
is only the fatigue of doing, fo which has 

^ aver- 
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overcome him." Before (he could pro* 
ceed the furgeon entered : he had been 
taken .to Charlemont*s room^ but as 
Charlemont perQfted in having the 
woui^a of the poor ftrangcr dreft firft. 
Dr. Boyd was now come td fee and to 
examine them. A deep cut near the 
temple, which had bled profufelyj was 
the pnly injury he had fuftained. Char* 
lemont's hurt was* more ievere: in his 
attempts to fave the man, he had /prain* 
ed his left (houlder; and received upon 
it^ in addition, a violent contufion. 

The pain refulting from thele circum* 
fiances, and fome dreadfbl bruifes^ joined 
to the exertion of having run with his 
fellow-fuf&rer in hrs arms for above 9, 
fAile, had totally exhaufted his ftrength; 
and when the furgeon had adminiftered 
w^at relief he could, he left him in a date 
ofalmoft torpid infenfibility. No one 
Would retire to bed« Mr. ONiel watch- 
B2 cd 
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cd aoxiotofly by the fide of his dear Fe- 
lix, while Rofe and Mrs. Heftcr fat in 
an anti- chamber, liftening with aching 
hearts to his quick and interrupted 
breathing. The fervants, who all loyed 
Mr. Charlemont, dole alternately to hia 
door to hear if he ftill flept, and then, 
moving ifofdy to the wounded ftranger^ 
comforted his fleeplefs pillow by this 
confoling intelligence. 

When Charlemont awoke the next 
day, his eyes met thofe of Captain Fitz« 
patrick, who was fitting filent and foli-^ 
tary by his bed-fide : he fl;retcbed out his 
hand to him. " How good you are !'* faid 
he, in a languid voicp, ** but why came 
you here!'* — ** To fct ygu^*^ replied 
the other, preflOlng his hand affedionate- 
ly, but yet as if fearful of hurting him. 
« My fervant heard of your accident in 
Killarney,. before I was up, and foon 
made me leave my bed. I have been 

here 



d by Google 



here thefe three hours: but, tell me, 
are you better ?'*—«« Yeii 1 dare fay I 
am i'* replied Charlcmont, " I have 
flept a great deal 3 and, though . my 
ihoulder and fide are dreadfully painful, 
I think I fhall foon gict over it: but 
where are Mr. ONiel and his good fif- 
tcr ?*'— « Gone to bed, I took Mr, 
ONiel's ftation here, and fent them both 
to gee a little fleep: but Rofe has fat up 
all night, and refufcs to follow their 
example/* Charlemont's pale cheek 
glowed fuddenly at the name of Rofe; 
his heart became agitated by a thoufand 
contradiftory and tumukuous feelings. 
He felt himfelf, in imagination, again held 
in her trembling arms, and litlening to 
her pitying voice ; he found the dange- 
rous idea of his being dear to her in« 
foiuating itfclf into his foul; and when 
he looked on the ingenuous countenance 
B 3 9f 
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of the amiable Fitzpatnck» he ibuddered 
ac his own ingratitpdCi^ 

Fitzpatrick» unconfcious of whac was 
pafHng in the mind of his friend^ rc« 
fumed the converfation.—- «* I Ihall fcold 
her w.eH, if ihe don*t Uc down fomc time 
before dinner : (be looks as pale as a 
ghoft; and fvc muft noc have herlofe 
her beauty through comp^inonatin^ 
j(?«.*'^— ^« I will never attempt to intcreflf 
her heart mone than I ought to do, be- 
lieye me." Chdrlemont fpoke thefe 
ivords with an energy which furprifed 
fi'itzpatrickj.who looked at him with a 
fmile; but not exactly comprehending 
their meaning, faid iaa gay tone, ^^ O t^ 
ycry wells TU take your word,*' Char- 
lemont, now fully convinced that there 
was an engagement between Fitzpatrick 
and Mifs De Blaquiere, drew a deep 
figb, and turocd upon his pillow. 

The 
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The heavy fighj and the doled eyes 
of Charlemont made Fitzpatrick think 
htm woriip i and he repeated his inquiries 
with* the tendered folicicude. " I am 
iveak andin pain, I corifefs/' replied he ; 
^^ fot the horror I endured while carry- 
ing that poor man in my arms, the pain 
of doing {o, and the extreme exertion of 
running fo far^ whilft hardly able to fup- 
port myfelf, have made me amaiangly 
low. Mr. ONicl told mc during the 
night, that the man is lels hurt than t 
am; is it true?*'-— *Mt is; upon my 
word it is j** returned Fitzpatrick^ ** I 
faw ' him an hour ago, and he is much 
better— nay, he was well enough to give 
mc an account of the accident." Char- 
lemont ratfed his eyes with gratitude to 
heaven ; then proceeded to telf Fitzpa- 
trick, that after having accompanied 
Lord Glcnroy as far as L— , he had 
ftaid CO dine there, and was returning ra- 
B4 ther 
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ther late homCy when the event took 
place which had terminated fo unfortu- 
nately. 

, This converlation was icon after inter* 
rupted by the arrival of Dr. Boyd, and 
the prcfepce of Mr. ONieK As the fur- 
geon ftrenuoufly infifted upon his patient 
being kept quitt, every body quitted his ' 
room except Fitzpatrick, who obftinate* 
ly perfifted in remaining by his bedfide i 
even fwcaring that he would not fpeak^ 
but only fit to watch his friend, and to 
give him the fever-draughts which Dr» 
Boyd had ordered. Charlemont heard 
the voice of Rofe anxioufly alking &fcer 
him, in the anti-room, and he languifhed 
to fee herr but his eyes wifhfuliy caft 
towards the door was all the expreflion 
he dared difplay of his feelings. He was 
ibon after left to his own mournful reflec* 
tions, as the furgeon and Mr. ONiel re« 
tired i and Capuin Fitzpatrick, doling 

the 
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the curtains which fronted the window^ 
took up a book and religioufly obfervtd 
his promire of filence. 

There was fbmething in this young 
man's condudl which pierced Charle- 
mont to the foul: he recollefted the^ 
almoft-arrogant contenopt wkh which he 
had firft confidered apd treated bim; 
and he now defpifedhittifclf for having 
regulated his opinion of Ficzpatrick's 
fenfibility> by the inaccuracy of his tafte 
and opinions; He faw, chat however that 
young n^an might reafon^ he could feel' 
exquifitely; and that to* watch by and- 
affift i^JiRrfeemed toconfole his lively na* 
ture for all the ftupidinadivity to which ^ 
he was voluntarily doomed. The (zSt 
was, Charlemont had feen Captain Fit2»~ 
patrick through a darkened medium s 
having formed the wi(h to di(Iike hinil,^ 
his> rapid nature fobn createdarguments > 
for doing fo. 

Bf Fitz- 
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Fitzp^rjc^ npas u^refletfUng, volatile^ 
apd fomevifhat v^iq ) he was now and 
then fooliflily intos^ic^ted by perfonal 
adinlrs^ioii^ ^4 Qfcei> negledkedt in at* / 
tending 40 \x^ the foxricty of the feriou;? 
andenli^&eped* His educatioi) having 
b^f n libera]; he was however not igno- 
rant ^yft his mind had not bjeen much 
inacyred by thought^ and therefore ex- 
pofed hini &equent]y to the odium of 
holding 9h{grd or con tradid^Qry opinions ^ 
but his h^a^t VA« excellent: his attach- 
ipents w^re unlhake^bje thpuigh fudden ;- . 
l)is religiofi fiacere, and boldly avowed % 
his admir^ttpn of virtue warm 4nd elo- 
quent : a few interviews were fuflicienc 
to gain fgr him the love of the good, and 
toeaf^reto hica the indulgence of tba 
^ife* Cbarl^mpnt now faw all rhis, and> 
juHly z^pt^^^ of his own hafty dccifioo, 
r^folved to mak? atonement by the 
ftrifteit honour and the trueft afi^6iapQ. 
- . Satif* 
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Satisfied with the propriety 6f fuch a 
refolutton, he detcrinined on withdrawing 
from thi fifcinations of Rofc, andkaving 
her to the poflcffion of a man whom he 
now believed fully qualified to render her 
happy. 

The continued eonduft of Fitzpatricfc 
contributed ftiU mor^* to heighten the 
efteem which Charlemont, in common 
with e\rery other br^ch of the ONiel 
&mily^ found daily increafing towards 
hiin. He participated very fincerely in 
thc;joy which was occaGoned by a coun« 
termand of the regiment into which 
Charlemont had exchanged^ and exerted 
himfdf powerfully to per'fuade the latter 
to obtain leave of abfeoce for at Id^ft ^ 
month longer. The mingled reproaches 
and folicitationfr of Mr. ONiel, joined to* 
the little profped of a^ fpecdy recovery, 
forced Charlemont to yield to thefe en- 
treaties 5 and he reconciled himfelf to* 
B 6 . the 
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the danger of feeing Rofe continuallf^ 
by vainly imagining that the virtues of 
Fitzpa trick would be an incentive tof. 
his fortitude. . v 

During the firft week of Gharlcmont's 
confinement to his chamber^ Mjfs dc 
Blaquiere (who (hunned the apartment 
becaufe Fitzpatrick was there) occupied 
herfelf in attending upon the poor ftrai>- 
ger. He was, at this period, well enough 
to walk about the houfe -, and therefore 
ihc found herfelf able to leave Caftle- 
Connel for feveral hours at a time, de- 
voting them to the Duqhefs de RouflTillon 
and her daughter. The former, in con- 
feqiience of unufually mild weather, was 
mudf recovered ; and Gabrielle feemed 
to have triuniphed over her diftrefs, and 
rjefumed her natural checrfulnefs. This 
was not, in reality, the cafe : her nights 
were paft in tears -, her days in the pain^ 
fuL endeavour of concealing their traces^. 

After 
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After anc of Mifs de Blaquiere's vlfics 
to her friend, (he was returning home 
through a lane fcldom frequented, when* 
the found of voices behind made her 
turn round. They proceeded (torn twa 
men in failors' habits, who, calling upon 
her to (lop, made quickly towards her.^ 
The manher, the looks » the cxprcffion* 
of thefe people, filled her with unufual 
fear : in a moment ^11 the danger of her 
fituation palTtd through her mind. The 
lane fhe was in was far from any houfe ; 
It was above a mile in length, and termi« 
nated at one end amongO: the mountains f 
at the other by the mod folitary fhotetit 
the Lake* She was alone and defence- 
lefs, and thefe men appeared, from their 
language, as if they were intoxicated,. 
Elcftrifeed with terror (he turned round,, 
and ran with all. her fpecd towards the 
Orator. One of the failors immediatelyv 
leaped into fomc* fields to mafce a ihort^ 

cut 
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Cfft to the fliore i wh3e the other walked - 
deliberateljr forward to intercept her^ if 
ihe turned from that diredion. 

A' dreadful horror now took polTeffion 
of her foul : (he ftopped ; a^ gazing 
wildly about^ like a hunted deer, aN 
tempted vainly to (hriek aloud. One of 
the men was now in fight : (he (lew from 
fide to Rde, with a fenfation almoft 
amounting to roadnefs ; while Ihe heard 
him fay. — •* Don't be a fool ! you can* 
not get away/' Thefc words only re- 
doubled her fears j and flying from him, 
i^und a (harp angle of the lane^ (he 
fpuad^ 4ieri£lf fuddenJy caught ia (bme 
one's arms. It was Fitzpatrick, who 
needed not a more expreflfive language 
than her wild looks, to fay fhe was in 
ganger : he conjured her to roufe hcr- 
felf, while he drew his fword, and pre- 
pared to defend htc. The lailor that 
had now Ci^tnc up, aimed a blow at him 

with 
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with a cutlafs; but Fiup^trick parriod 

it with equal ikill and ftrength» and 

foa^ching up the fainting Rofe in one 

ajrcn^ held his fword in the other, and raii 

with her down the lane. At the bottom 

of it) they found a party of iifiiertnenii 

^Ihing ch^irnets : aflbred of &fef y^ by 

their number, Fitzpatrick leaned againft 

a bank lo reft bimfelf^ feating Rq& upon 

a heap of tiirf. The account which (he 

gave of thcfe failors, joined tolPitzpa- 

trick's recoUcftion of having paffed a 

man much muffled up, who reminded 

him of Mfi Walpole, induced them ini^ 

mediately to believe, that this affair bad 

its origin ip his flighted paffipn. Rofc 

Ihuddered, as the conviftion preflcd 

upon her mind ; and taking the friendly 

arm of Fitzpatrick, (he walked hon^c 

with him, in an cxftacy of gratitude, 

Whilft Mifs dc Blaquicre was relating^ 
with fickcning jccoUcdlion, the morning 

adventure. 
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adventure, to her rerpeftablc prnteftorsi 
Firzpatrick was pouring into the ear of* 
Charlemont, the fime wonderful narra«- 
tive. Gratitude ftifled the pang, which' 
ijuivered for a moment in his breaft, as 
be liftened taihe refcuc of Rofe : he had- 
akeadjT rcfigned himfelf to the idea of 
jpelinquifhing her, and he now warmly* 
vejoiced9 that Fitzpatricic had rendered* 
kimfelf fo much more worthy of her 
heart.^ 

Thefc thoughts made him hcar^ with* 
a tender fort of melancholy^thc defcrip* 
tion of Mifs de Blaquiere's alarms buti 
when he heard Fitzpacrick. mention, the. 
probability of thefe failors having been^ 
hirr-d/or the purpofr,, and. drew out of 
him the whole hiftory of Mr. Walpole,, 
and his own mifconception^ the heart of . 
Ghkrlemont became cotivulfed with joy. 
His eager queftions, rapid utterance, and ' 
fj^arkhng countenance^ clearly convinced 

Fitzpatrick 
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Fitzpatrick of what he had before been 
too unobfervant even to fufped; and 
that aihiable young man (bon found 
means to difperfe every apprehenfion 
from Charlemont, of Rofe having loved, 
or even edeemed the imperious WaU 
pole. 

Agitated almoft to agony;with hope, 
Charleniont difmiflcd Fitzpatrick after 
dinner, with fo cordial a (hake of the 
hand, that it made Fitzpatrick fmile : 
he then delivered himfelf up to all the 
luxury of anticipation s a luxury which 
is^ perhaps, the only happy feeling in 
our exigence. 

When the furgeon vifited Charlemont 
in the evening, he found his pulfe quick, 
bis hand feverilb, and his cheek burning 
with unufual colour : a few hours of un« 
cpntrouled agitation, (to which he had 
refigned himfelf, without any of the 

dread 
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dreiad that had before operated to fubdue 
his impetuous nature) had done away 
the efftift of a week's refignation. The 
next day had been fixed upon for him to • 
leave his bcd> but he was now forbidden i 
and though he murmured impatientlv^ 
Dr. Boyd remained firm. 

When Rofe approached his bed the 
next morpingj to exprefs her concern at 
his increafed indifpofuion, Charlemont^ 
for the firft time fince the accidenti 
ftretched out his hand» and took her's. 
The emodon he was lo, deprived him of 
the power of utterance i but his lips 
prefTed with ardour upon the hand he 
held, ftartJed Mifs de Blaqulere. The 
blufhes which covered her cheeks, and 
the confuHon which glowed in her eyes, 
conveyed a dcliciousr meaning to the 
bofom of Charlemont: he would have 
kified her trembling hand again, but 

ihc 
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ihe haftily withdrew it, and abafhcd by 
the expreffion of his cbuncenanccj quit* 
ted the room. 

While the blufhes which this event 
had caufedj were yctburhingon her face, 
Fitzpatrick came to Caftlc-Connel to 
take leave : a renewed order from his 
Colonelj that morning fumnfioned htoi 
to Dublini (to which place Mrs. Fitz^ 
Patrick was alfo going)^ and he quicced 
the ONiels, charged with a . variety of 
meflages to the family of Dunallon. 
Though Rofe fincerclj^ efteertcd Fitz- 
patrick, (he faw him depart with fecret 
fatisfaftion ; but Charlcmont, who loved, 
bccaufe he had injured him^ and who 
felt that inclination, as well as gratitude, 
5^ould bind him to Che afFcdionate offi- 
cer, for the remainder of their exiftence, 
found his fpirits (ink, as. he heard his 
horfc's feet echoing along the road, 
which paflcd under his chamber^ window. 

He 
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He was roufcd from this regret by the 
appearance of Mr. ONiel, who, unable 
to refift the entreaties of the poor ftran- 
ger/had brought him into Charlemont's 
room, to fee and thank his preferver* 
The man fell immediately upon his 
knees, and burft into tears. The fenfi* 
bilicy of the Irifh peafantry is generally 
extreme; Charlemont, long unufed to* 
any thing but the baihful, retiring gratis 
tude of the Englilh, was now much af- 
fcded by the energetic expreffions of 
this uneducated creature i he bade him 
rife, and enquiring kindly after hi& 
health and (ituation, drew froni him a 
confefiion of his former wretchednefs. 

Dermot's ftory contained little more 
than an account of the, age and poverty 
of his mother, whofc exiftcnce he had 
prefervcd till lately, by weaving;, but 
having fold his loom to defray the 
charips of an illnefs into which fhe had 

falkn^ 
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fallen^ he had become reduced to the fe* 
vereft diftrefs; in the midft of which, the 
late unfortunate accident had overtaken 
him. 

« I am fare,'' (aid Charlemont, ftart- 
ing from his pilloW, as the poor fellow 
mentioned his mother, ^' that I defired 
fome one, the very night J brought yoii 
here; to find out your friends, and aiTure 
them of your fafcty. Was this done ?'' 

** Och ! and fure but it was, plafe 
your Honour !'* replied Dcrmot, with a 
low bow, <^ and my mother has been to 
fee IDC i and (he bid me give her duty to 
your Honour, for the money you fent 
her. Not that (he wanted it, pla(e your 
Honour, becaufe Mifs has been very 
good ^o her ; and i (hall be able to dig 
potatoes very foon. Och ! and I don't 
care for this great big cut at all at all ; I 
only take on, becaufe of your Honour 
being fo bad/* 

« I am 
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V I am much bctcer> my good fellow,** 
rtturned Charleihont^ ^'^ and Iliope Mr*^ 
ONiel will oblige me, b)r fuf&ring you 
to ftay at Caftle-Connel till you are quite 
recovered/'—" Faith ! but Til ftay for 
ever, plafe^your Honour I" cried Dcf mot 
«gcrly> •* rU live and die with your 
Honour^ if you've no objeftioa to Dcr- 
mot M'CuUoch: my poor old mother 
would blefs you all day on her knees> if 
you'd Only let me look after your horfes> 
or clane your Ihoes, or run your errands^ 
plafe your Honbur* May 1 never do an 
ill turn, if I'm not as honeft as the babe 
unborn*'' 

Charlcmont looked at Mr. ONiel (ta 
whom Dermot' had turned as he con« 
eluded the laft fentence), and reading 
approbation in his bene volt nt counte- 
nance, he madethelrilhman completely 
happy* by promifing to provide for his 
mother, and to retain him as his groom. 

The 
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The (atisfaAion refiikiag from the per- 
ibrmance of a generous aftion^ foothed 
Uie before-agHated nerves of Cbarle- 
monc ; the evening paflfed in cooverfa* 
tion^tch Mr. ONiel, and the night in fo 
found a (ieep^ that Dr. Boyd gave him 
permiflion the next day to rife, 

A general joy diflPufcd itfelf through 
Caftle-^Connelj when the favourite of 
everjr^creature within it, was again feated 
at the breakfaft parlour. Mrs. Hefter 
made him take a jelly from her owii 
hands ; and Dermpc, evincrng no remains^ 
of his accident, but a large black patch9 
ran iiito the room/ whenever a fervant 
was fummoned by the bell. 

Ro(e faw^ with thankful nefs, the man 
mod dear to her in life, once more re^ 
ftofed to her prayers j and whenever his 
head, was turned from her, (he ran oVer^ * 
with an eager gaze, all the lines of his 
i^lfered^ but ftillinterefting countenance. 

Charlcmont 
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Charlemont was wrapped in a loofe 
drcfling-gown, over which his dark hair 
fell in carelefs maflcs : his left arm was 
tied in a crape fling, and his features^ fad«* 
dened with languor ami palenefs, were 
no longer animated by the. varying fplen- 
dours of his now dimmed and lingering 
eyes. The prefcncc of Rofe, who (true 
to the ftrange inconfiftency of lovii:)^ , 
feemedalmoft indiflferent to his appear- 
ance> had chilled all the warm hopes of 
his heart >^ he dreaded her difpleafure at 
his late freedom^ and gradually finking 
into depreflion, as (he feized every op« 
poitunity for quitting the rooms at 
length found himfeif fo wholly wretched^ 
that he pleaded wearinefs^ and retired 
early to his chamber. 

Rofe w^s indeed alarmed at the une- 
quivocal expreilion which had appeared 
in the face of Charlemont, on the morn- 
ing after her frightful adventure. She 

trembled 
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trembled at the idea of being fufpeftcd 
of an attach men t, (for which, however^ 
(he had no occafiori to blufb) and rc- 
folved, whatever it might coft her, to 
check the fufptcibn in his breads and 
ftrcnuoufly.to perfevcre in the rcfolution 
which fhc had formerly taken,, of cruCb- 
ing the palTion .in her own. For this 
purpofe, (he aifumed an indii^crence, 
which fhe never was to feel, but' which 
quieted the apprehcnfions^f the ONich^ 
and totally annihilated the fond hopes 6C 
Charlcmont. . Some da^ys paffcd in acr 
tive, but deceitful checrfulnefs on herfidc, 
and profound melancholy on bis ; xnw:^ 
ruptcd only by letters from Fitzpatrick 
and Lord Glcnroy. 

Charlemont was now confiderably re- 
CQvered ; and Mr. ONicl leaving him 
featcd with a volume of Ofljan, went in 
the carriage with Mrs. Hcfter, to pay a 
vific to the.Dutchefs dc Rouffillon, 
VOL. H. c Rofe^ 
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Rofc, ignorant of this arfangcmcnt, en- 
tered the parlour foon after they had left 
it , Ihe feated hcrfclf with apparent coni- 
pofufe, and taking up fooie workj en- 
quired where her aunt and uncle were. 
Charlemont^ whofe heart had begun to 
beat violendy, the moment (he appeared, 
fcarceiy lifted his eye from the book, 
whttft h« told her that they were gone 
to KHllrney. In confternation at the 
length of tinie> which (he was then con^ 
demned to pafs alone with Charlemonf, 
Rofe hefitatingly begged him to read 
aloud : he obeyed ; and for fome minutes 
contrived to morder the beautiful poem 
of Oithona^ without exciting in his felf- 
occupied companion any furprifc. At 
length confufed by his miftakes^ agitated 
by his wandering thoughts, and breath* 
lefs: with precipitation, Charlemont ihut 
the book -, and apologizing with a deep 
blu(h for fuch bad reading, hurried out 

of 
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of the room; The cortfcious girl left 
behind, had partaken t^oo largely iti all 
his emotions, to ^wonder at their cflTeft, 
She remembered, with bitter niiortifica- 
tion, the unlcind, but perhaps juft rer^ 
marks of Lady DuoaUan s an^ aimo(i 
believed, that the incorififtcncics of Mr. 
Charlemont, arofe from the druggies of 
pride with inclination. At this idea her 
heart fwclled indignantly j and (he was 
rifing to retire, when Charlemont rc« 
entered. . He approachecj the feat frbm' 
which fhe had rifen, and flood as if fear- 
ful, yet anxious to addreifs her. 

Hi§ fludluating colour, irrefolute eyes, 
and faultcring voice," could but faintly 
defcribe the, violence of his emotion. 
Rofe beheld with a tendernefs, which 
her late indignation was infufficicnt to 
extinguilh. • She was, however, paffinjg:^ 
hiro to quii the place, w'hen^ he timidly^ 
caught her hand, and ijiftantly relin* 
, c 2 qiiifliing 
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quUhing it, faid, '* Will you forgive mc 
Mifs dc Blaquicre, if in this moment of ^ 
agitation which I have ill-attcmpted tor 
conceal, Ibcfecch.you to pardon me for ^ 
a liberty never authorized by your con- 
dud ? My impetuous gratitude, and 
the joy of feeing you again after that* 
ilrange adventure, were the fole caufes' 
of this. I have obferved your coolnefs' 
towards me ever finte, with a grief which 
no one ever felt fo entirely before." He 
paufed; then added in a ftiSed voice, 
" Oh, Rofe ! I have fcen you too long, 
I have loved you too well for my future 
peace." 

^ Mifs de Blaquiere (wHo faw in this 
Unfatisfad^ory declaration, only an avowal 
of what Lady Dunallan had fo carefully 
inftilled into her mjnd), anfwered, by an 
attempt to pafs him ; faying at the fame 
time, " I beg you will ceafe, fir ! pray 
fufFcr m« to leave you/\ Charlemont 
3 bowed 
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bowed with a mournful air, and moved 
from her ; but as he laid his trembling 
hand upon che door, he faid, in an agi* 
tated tone, while his countenance be- 
came as pale as death, ** I obey you> 
madam j niy pafTion, though eternal, is 
neither prefumptuous nor perfecuting. 
Suffer nic however to fay, that I owed 
it to my own honour, as well astotny 
Own wiflies, that you fliQuld receive 
from the man, whofe unguarded beha- 
viour had evinced fo much love, an offer 
of that hekrt and hand, which never bas, 
and which now never Jhail he offered to' 
another." 

He was opening the door, when a fud- 
den gufh of tears, which fell from the 
eyes of Rofe, arretted his fteps : he haf- 
tened towards her, and though (he en* 
deavoured to hide with her handkerchief 
the rapturous expreffion, which convic- 
tion of bis worth ftill more than his at« 
c 3 cachment 
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tachment had fpread over her countc^ 
nance, yet he faw enough to animate his 
bofom with revived hope. He then 
flung himfelf at her feet; and riye^ting 
for a momenj his lips to her paffivc hand, 
foon drew out of her a confirmation of 
that happincfs which this fenfibility 
f^emcd to promife. The contradiAions 
of his o ildpcfs of lier*s, 

were noM ^. T^hey P?^r^^ 

out" their ar^d quipjcjyfqr* 

got, in'tl of bcin^ W^?4 

ctcrnaily, ; part f^n j per- 

haps neycr jo ip^^t.^^aip. 

Mr. ONiel and his fifter, forp^i^spi 
them tqgectier.; the iprrppf ^^s^qo Jtfpfy 
ip relating tp Charlcmo^t fhc ipcr^al^d 
iUnefsoffhe Dutchefs'de Rouffillon, to 
npticc tjiic inattentive and fluttering tnan- 
Bcr of his too. happy auditor; ^rs. 
He^er, after' fomc mclanchply prefag^s 
of'fiitur^ forrow' fof Madame d^ Vill^- 



mar. 
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mzr, quitted the parloar; and Rofe^ 
anxious to be aione^ feized die oppor^ 
tunny of immedia^Iy follaxving. 

It was theo ihaj: Charleofiont^ with the 
impatience and impetuofity natural tol 
his charader^ related to Mr. ONiel the 
event of the morning; and folidtedy 
with eagerneis^ bis con&ni to an imme*. 
dijicc imi^n with Rofe* " If I kavctny 
country ^*' (sdd he» his eyes dljsm[>ed widx) 
siournfii^l anticipation^ *^ probihly I Qal\ 
nev^r retprn to ijt. Ah! 1ft me tbea 
have the delicious cerlainty of her being 
noine, tp footb the pangs of danger or o£ 
death r'~*< And could you, my dear. 
FcKx,'* replied Mr. ONij:!, ** could you 
enjoy an^ happincfs in the bitter thought 
of leaving her a widow ? of blighting 
all her coming profpcfts, by appropri*. 
atingher to your memory ? You ^k/ifi^ 
know this would be the cafe* Could you 
gather any comfort fro m^ the thought of 
c 4 having 
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bflVii^ attached her to a familyj which 
would never acknowledge, never proieft 
her ? ' No, my dear boy, if you are 
doomed to go abroad^ you muft go as 
her lover, not her hufband. What is it 
you fear i Do you think (he will forget 
you ? Do you believe her capable of 
fuch defpicable inconftancy ?" 

** Oh, Sir I you have never loved,'* 
exclaimed Charlemont. ** I declare to 
you, that I think her as excellent as fhe 
is beautiful; but yet -my reftlefs heart 
will never know one inftant's peace, while 
it is in the power of accident to feparate 
us. Ah ! you are' unacquainted with the 
thoufand improbable fears which agitate 
the man that loves,*' 

Mr. ONiel (hook his head. " This 
is non(en(e, Felix ! you cannot do juQice 
to the merit of Rofe de Blaquiere, if you 
^ doubt her for a moment." 

*M tell you, fir," replied Charlemont, 

" that 
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•* that my whole ftudy^ my whoTe dc-^ 
lights (ince I have lived in Caftle Con- 
nel^ has been the inveftigation of her 
charadter t every day has difcovered 
fome new virtue to me j every day has 
confirmed my former admiration,. But 
perhaps you do not approve of ourunion* 
at any rate.** 

•♦ Headbng, unjuft creature T*" laid 
Mr^ ONiel, with a^fmile, •• muft I re* 
call to your mind how long, and how 
much I have loved you ! Come^ come^, 
fit down, and be reafonable, and tell me,, 
as I do give my confcnc to your mar^ 
riage ^ fome happiel* period^, what will 
be your plan of conddft towards^ your* 
family/* 

Charlemont, wrth a more compofed' 
air^ took a leat. 

" I will certainly inform my father of 
my intention i but I (half not cohfider 
his approbation as of any confequence.^ . 
c 5 Surely 
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Surcljr I^qi of an age to judge for my* 
felt I am willing to fall froni fp^endour 
into lowlinefs^ fince I a^i now iqafter of 
a lieutenant's commiflion only^ and that 
little cftatc which my mother gav^. tpc 
When a boy. Role is ready to (bare, 
this humble life with ipe. J^h ! (he has 
a heart made for peace rather than plea* 
furej and mine will beat onljf^o bellow 
it on her." 

*^ Were you as, poor in wealth as you 
are rich in goodneis," replied M.n ONielt 
*^ you (hould have my dear Roft^ with, 
the fincereft blcfling of my foul intp^ the. 
bargain* I repeat again^ that (he is 
yours ^ and I will take care that ihe (hall 
come tQ you as the .niece of Roderick 
ONiel ought to. do. I have a heap, of 
^ufiy gold> which you and (he will know 
mucjx better than I could do^ how to. dill 
pofeof/V ' 

Charlemont put h|8 hand to his lips. 
*' forgive me, bcft of/riends, if I refufc 

the 
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the latter part of this generous offer. I 
IcAow tliat Rofc has no natural eUim to 
any part of your property, i (he has un- 
folded to mc the full extent of your good- 
ncfs to her moft cruelly orpha^i ftate." 

"Generous, dear girl!'* exclairncd-, 
Mr, ONicl, his face flufcing with fur- 
prifed delight ; *^ how noble V to be her* . - 
fclfthe informer of lb myfterious a talc. 
I was. about to tcH you of it my^Mj Fe- 
lixy though I am confcious her misfortune 
could never be a fault in y^our eyes. I 
have ever loved her as^my rv^ct^l an4 as ^ 
my niece (he mufi be portioned." 

<*0 nQ> my dear Sir P' interrupted 
Charlemont, " whilft 1 livcv and (he is 
mine>. (be (hall not rob the benevolent 
hand: that has fupported her: ihould it 
pleale heaven to uke me from' her» to,, 
your aflfcSion^tc heart wiH I then refign • 
my widow*" > 

** Widow, and death ! What mifera- ^ 
ble imagpfi !'* cried Mr, ONiclijinfeaed 
c 6 - by 
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by the fudden fnournfulnefs of Charle- 
monty " Is not the regiment counter- 
manded ? and are you not likely to re- 
main fafe at home after all ? You don'r^ 
furely, look for an apoplectic iit> or a 
dofe of poifon ?" 

. «« Nay then, Sir/^ interrupted Charlc- 
mont^ ** if you are fo certain that I 
ihall not be called upon to go abroad, 
I tell you vtry fairly^ that nothing (hall 
prevent me from calling my deareft Rofe 
mincj long before I am forced to join 
xny regiment at Cork," 

" Well ! take your own way,** faid 
Mr. ONiel, whoUj^ vanquiflied, " I am 
a fool to think of arguing with you ; for, 
though you never produce one reafon 
that's worth a hollow nuc, yet you al^ 
ways find ways and means bf getting mt 
tb do juft what you wanted. But mark 
tne, proud Sir 1 As your expedtations 
from yovfr uncle are very great, and as 
you are, confequently, not fo likely to be 

a poor 
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a poor lieutenant all your life, I muft 
inftft: upon confidcring Rofe as tny 
child, and doing for her accordingly. 
Come, corfte ; no oppofition. If you 
refulc this, I withdraw my confcnt.** 

Charlemont's heart was too full for 
utterance ; he could only bow : ' and Mr. 
ONiel^ taking the motion of gratitude , 
for that of acquicfceoce> haftencd out 
of the room to unbofom htmfelf to bis' 
filler. 



CHAP* 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Why fbculd wc attempt to de fcribe the 
fentimcnts which' animated Rofc and 
Charkmont ? The deep flill ftream of 
happineik is too profound to be fa* 
thomecj y alas ! it is but feldom feen^ 
and can therefore neither be painted nor 
recognizedw 

Rofc flew to pour into the confiding 
breaft of Gabriellc the delightful (lory of 
her attachtnent; and Chariemont, by 
writing to Lord Glenroy a refucatipii of 
his opinions^ and , an account of his 
profpe&s^ prepared for his diftant friend 
the only gleam of enjoyment which he 
was then deftined to experience. 

The old halls of Caftle Connel were 
nowthcvitncflesofperfeftblifs. Qharle- 

mont> 
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mont, glowing with renewed health, 
both of body and mind^ prefenced to his 
admiring friends all the brilliancy of his. 
charaftcr : when obfcured by indignation 
or.defpondencc, this (jjlendour was but 
partially fcen ; but now, when a long 
ftrctch^of funny life fccmcd tofpread bc- 
fpre. hirpi his kindling gqnius^ his intdnfe 
ftnfibility, illuminated every n^onxc^ic, 
ennobled every- pleafure. Rofc, asjhc 
\yalked with him in n^oonlight nightjs^ b^y^ 
tjic fide of the Lakc» while, fhe leaned o,n, 
his arm, and drankj in with rapt atcen- 
tiofli the. fuWirnj? truths which the ftarry 
fijq^jnamcnt fuggeft^fi, pft^n raifijd her 
fwimming ejrps to h?;$vcn,i and a thrill^ 
half agpny, h^lf cpfta.cy,. 1^9 pafl?d . 
through he;; h^fift* 

Sonictitne?^ w^h?n colder wjndsiprcr 
vailed, they would be fcgfcd by the warm 
hcwUin'thq.oalq p^i^JoMri an^i Cl^arj?- 
iQOOti rcjidiDg.tp.tlwjn fomc fevpuritc., 

poem, 
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poem, or fomc rapid produflron of hisf 
own, would turn his foul-filled eyes to* 
wards Rofe, whenever fotnc dcfcriptioir 
which fhe reali2ed, or fomc fentiment 
which flic had awakened, fell from^ his 
lips* 

A fortnight glided away in this dreams 
of delight^ during which time Charle* 
iBont had not received any aftfwer to a 
Ikort letter which he had addrefied to 
his father: he' heard often from Lord 
Glenroy and Fitzpatricki whofe epiftles 
had lately become more and more me-- 
lancholy. Rofe, to whom he communi* 
cated this, gueflcd coo wcU the ftate of 
both their hearts s but fhe did not con- 
fider herielf authorized to betray the 
confidence of Gabrielle, or to di(icmi« 
nate her fufpicions of poor Fitzpatrick'^^ 
iU-flarred affefbion.^ 

A frefli leave of abience had been ob* 
taincd from Chai^kmont's cojonel,. and 
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he was now fo urgent for the celebration 
of the happy day of their marriage, that 
Rofc could not long rcfift his intrcaties: 
(he promifed to become his wife dt the 
expiration of the enfuing fix weeks. 

There remained only two of thefc 
tedious weeks unexpired, when Rofc and 
Charlcmont fat together in a folicary 
room in Caftlc Conncl, converfing upon 
the ftrangc filencc of their Dublin friends, 
from whom all epiftolary communication 
had ccafed for near a fortnight. Der- 
mbt's entrance put an end to their dif* 
courfe : he came with a couple of letters, 
one of which had been brought by the 
poft $ the other I^e gave into his mafter'a 
hand, faying, an ahfwer was earneftly re- 
quefted, and waited for below.^ Charle* 
mont opened this paper, read it with 
perturbation, haftily thrqft it into his 
pocket, and gave fome meflfage to Dcr- 
mot in a low voice. The other letter he 

un- 
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uncloicd^ while his cheek was ftill crim* 
foned with ao agitation which Rofe faw, 
but did not obferve. This laft cpiftle 
came fron) Jjovd, Glenroy; and as 
Charlemont, after perufing it himfclf, 
gave it to Rofe, (he read the follow, 
ing wprds :— 

Pubjin* 
^< I am at this ia{lant» my dcareft 
Charlempnti the moft ft^ikf^c, man 
ypqn the /ace of Uie c^rtb I Anevent i^as 
hfippened which | fl^^^l never rccaUf:£fc 
wi|d^ut /cJif.fcprp^ch I jaevjw bc^r pC 
with9HtibstnCf 

A fortnight ago» ^(i^s ^ellingh^m 
left her f^h^r*s haufe : I have been the 
caulg of it. I b^TC brought difgrace 
OR btr family ; and thpugh^ by ti}t full-^ 
?f^ co^frflipn Qf my pyi^D <rrprs, (arififlg 
frpqi a^n att^choient which I laboured ^ 

over- 
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overcome^ and concealed even from 
you.) Though by chat I fought Xp erafc 
this fecming blot /ratn her aobk cjiarac- 
ter^ J am unaUjC (b.dp (6. 

JRcad the inclofcd, which yras givea 
into my hands the day of her clopcmiCfjtj 
and l?e aifured that I /hpuld have al^hor^ 
ricd cnyfclf, if I h^d not imrnedj^tcljc 

jhoyvp it to her mother. 
. The efi;cdts of « violent fcVjqr iepyc 
pifs ill able to aaCw,ef your lad i^qA; 
affeftionate and jqy^l letter; Hf^^v^ft 
kpoifj^s how fipcercjy I ^ifli yojif, hfy^pf 
Yfirh the umiaWe, Mift I?je pia^tuif r?ir 
tlipiigh niy pvfa affliiJ^ioiji vfijj pot fijf* 
^r n^p jp pi^prefs rtyit wifli ^ s | .6^ght 
todoi 

4dieu, my c^a? Fcjlix 1 need | J&y 
how much^I am 



d by Google 



[ 44 ] 

Mifs Bellingham to Lord Glenr$y. 
[Inclofed in the preceding.] 

" In the deteftation and perhaps con- 
tempt which my ftrange conduft will 
Circulate through my family and friends, 
I am not heroine enough to \ciycu re- 
main. To \you, my dear Lord, I will 
moft honeftly and folemnly declare^ that 
no improper levity, no di(honourabIe in- 
conftancy, has been the motive for this 
elopement: I quit home to give yoij 
freedom* You once were very de^r to 
me i too dear for ' both oUr comforts* 
Time, however> hath wrought ftrangrf 
alteration in you ; and I (hould abhor 
myfelf if I were capable of forcing to the 
altar the man that Was to fwear there to 
\ovh mc for ever. 

Your firft behaviour, my Lord, at 
Mount Randal, made me fufpeftyour 
indifferences circumftances confirmed 

the 
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the fufpicion ; and from that moment I 
rclblvcd never tb become your wife. 
Selrilh as I appeared formerly, I would 
not ftrp between youand happinefj'. I 
ftruggled to withdraw my heart j I did 
fo ; and, in giving as nluch of it as I 
could to Captain Fitzpatrick, truft that 
1 have enfured your peace without violat* 
ing my own. 

Do not reproach yourfelf, my dear 
Lord ! with any fault ; 1 only was i(^ 
blame in receiving your almoft extorted 
vows. My youth, my weaknefs, mud 
plead for fu(?h folly. 

Farewell! forgive me — efleem me 
—and do not accufc yourfclf. I Have 
already written to my dear mother, and 
therefore this letter muft not be fliewn to 
her : burn it, I beg of you. 

Moft fincerely your friend. 

Flora Bellingham." 
Dublin. 

The. 
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The tears of coropaflibn' and admira* 
ratipn ftood iit the eyesof Ch^rlemonti 
and fell from thofc of Rofe. Various 
emotions prefltd upon her heart r hopes 
for Gabrielle, pity for Lord Glenroy, 
pleafure for Fitzpatrick, and ftars for the 
attiiable Mifs BclFngham, SKe Scarcely 
trufled her affurancc of having with- 
drawn her afFcftion from the intcrcftins 
yifcount, and trembled left (he (hoiild 
find in the ceflatibn of chthufiaftic facri- 
fice all the torments* of regret and ten- 
dernefs. 

When Charlcmont retired to reply to 
his unfortunate friend, Rofe li^ftcned int9 . 
the parlour to communicate to Mrs. 
Hcftcr the ftrange intelligence .froth 
Dublin. The room was vacant; but 
flie found upon the table a Ictttrdirefted 
to herfclf, which the poft had brought, 
and had been Icfft there by fome inatten- 
tive fcrvant. On opening it ihe looked 

at 
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at the fignature: it was from the eccen- 
tric fubjea of her thoughts, and figned 
Flora Fitzpatrick. Ac the firft fight o( 
that name Rofe burft into tears, and 
was unable for a few moments to decy- 
pher the hurried lines: at length (he 

read with a beating heart the following 

< 

LETTER: 

•« I THINK you love* me, dear Mifs 
De Blaqoicre:: — at lead, your cxpreffive 
eyes have faid fo a thoufand times, and I 
can never doubt fuch ingenuous orators. 

Will you be glad to learn that I 
am married, and married to your amia- 
ble friend CaptMn Fitzpatrick ?— I hope 
you will — for I proteft he is very dear to 
me J and I declare that no movement of 
regret has once entered my heart fince 
I refolvcd to become his wife, and to 
leave my good Lord Glenroy as free as 
he couW with. 

To 
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To do juftice to my affcclion for 
my dear Harry, to exonerate Lord GIcPx- 
roy, and ytt to fave myfcif from the 
odium of unwarranted inconibncy, I 
will very honeftly give you a narrative 
of my engagement with his Lord(hip^ as 
well as the motives which induced me co 
break it. 

When I was between fifteen and fix- 
teen years of age. Lord Glenroy came 
over from Scotland to ftay ac n)y fa- 
ther's, perfeftly ignorant of the defifet 
which I have fince heard was mutual in 
our families^ of exciting an ^attachment 
between us. You know he is now very 
handfome; he was then a great deal 
more (q, for h« )ikd a fine complexion, 
and a good {lock of fpirits. The lofs of 
both thcfe articles, by the way, he may 
attribute to me. I found him as fenfible 
as he was graceful ; and as amiable as 
he was fenfible: I was continually thrown 
;in his way : I was told a vaft deal more 

than 
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than he tvcr faid of me, and at laft fell 
violently in love with hina. 

" Now comes my flramc, and his for- 
row.— My' heart, reWetcdjalmoftdcfpe- 
rate with a pafllon iwhicb I was not old 
6r wife enough to k?now the neccfJity of 
concealing, was always, fpoa^ing in my 
face: when hecame nea^- mc^ I became 
dumb, I changed colouri I trembled j 
in fhort, I was /a fool! , He pkied, bvic 
he did not love me. 3 aad,. aft^r having 
received frequent c<>mmandtf from. h\» 
father to remain. in Pubiin> he came at 
Lijft to the.r«foluiion of difobeying him*- 
On the night previous to his departure 
I fell into dreadful fits : I wa$ carried to 
my room, where! grew- delirious j and, 
in (hort, I fuppofe,.the tcarS of my affec- 
tionate but ill-judging enqtber, the rav- 
ings of my wandering, but.ftill fond fancy, 
and the gentlcnefs of his own nature, 
made Lord Glenroy bind himfelf in that 

VOL. II. ><rrBv I> ^tal 
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fatal engagement which I long believed 
had been voluntary. 

*' After this event/ he was kind be- 
yond defcripcion^ and I fliould then have 
become his wife, had not the will of my 
prophetically*prudent'aunt, (who died 
about this period) powerfully weighed 
with our parentS'to defer our marriage. 

•* Lord Glenroy's letters from abroad 
were always animated and refpeAful^ but 
not frequent: indeed I was contented 
with a (ingle line from him ; and when I 
came to meet him at Mount Randal^ it 
was with a bofom full of love and grati* 
tude. I found him changed, pale, mc«» 
lancholy, and abfent. For the firft hour 
my heart was palfied with the (bock i 
but, affifted by my natural fpiritSsand 
perhaps offended pride, I foon railed 
myfelf from it. I watched him when 
apparendy leaft attentive i and then 
rapidly decided upon never becoming 

hUwiftf 

••When 
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« When once this rtfolution was taken,' 
I applied myfelf to a clofc obfervation 
of Captain Ficzpacrick, whofe frank na* 
turc could not conceal that. he preferred 
die to any other woman : I found him 
every day appear more amiable, more io« 
terc(^ing i I encouraged his vifns when 
he joined his regiment in .Dublin, and 
in a folitary call, which he happened to 
make me a fortnight ago, \ arranged the 
whole of this ftrange flight* 

" He had entered that day in very low 
fpirirs i and, after' fome inefFcftual at- 
tejupts it chcarfulneis, was at length 
compelled to fay, ^ that he could no 
longer vifit at my father's; that he had 
dared to love, when he thought that he - 
only admired ^ and therefore, in honour 
to Lord Glenroy, and in refpeft for me, 
he (hould never again venture into my ' 
prefcnce/ The afFe^ling agitation of 
this dear creature, decided me in a 
D 2 moment I 
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moment ', I answered l^im iieafly ^i thefe 
words:— ^ 

*• if oil have'afted very nobly, Cap- 
tain Fitzpatrick,' and dcfcrve nor my 
gratitude merely, but my love. Pwill 
never marry Lord Glenroy. You ftiall- 
hear excellent rcafens forfuch a detcr-^ 
mination i and then, I hop^, that you 
ivill joy Fully take Flora Bellinghamy her 
heart, her fortune, and 'her tibftrcliefci' 
into the bargaim-^ y^ . r i . \. .. 

^* The raptures^of my amiable Rfenry 
were too extravagant to be tofdj he 
knelt, and talked^, and wept, -and fmiled, 
apd kiffed my hand .twenty times in a 
breath j (6 my dear 1 there is/ nothing 
like making thefe he-wretches defpair a 
little i). he then departed to procure, a [ 
fortnight's leave from his colonel, re- 
turned at night, carrieci me ofF, and here 
wc arc, irrevocably united. / 

"Fitz- 
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** Fitzpatrick^s fittiUjr and fortijrtc are 
too exccll<:nt to'be jrfftly'defpifed by tnyi 
father! and 'as I pfciidied in the letter i 
left behind, that my youth, when I' form- 
ed rny firft ■ cngagerrten t^ would cxcufe 
me to the world for f having made a 
fecondi I hope we (ball be received at 
home wittr' more fniiles than frowns. 

^* And- rtowi Rofe, what do you think- 
of'me? Itmd that yJou<lo not- confidcr 
that pfomife broken^ which I gav^ you' 
at Mount Randal: I have not fureljrj 
done a reprehenfible isidtion, thoxighitia] 
aiipgular one« I jh^Vc only jsi^dd ' one] 
happy who I have the vanity to believe; 
would have been nlifdr^Me^witl^out me; 
and I Iwv^ givcn^^pqttpri man liberty 
who would have been as ...miferable. 54^th 
me. The deuce mtift be in him, if he 
don*t raarry yourpretty Enaigr^.^ Whctt- 
ever that is the cafe, pray give my fepw 
vice, to heo ^nd telji h^rJbc may afimtt^i 
D^ mc 
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me without any jealoufy to the friend* 
ffaip of her lord, b$ I am now tolerably 
certain that I fhall have the bed hufband 
of the two. 

"O Floral Flora! what a (Irange 
heart is thine 1 Three months ago thou 
waft devoted folely to the man thou canft 
now rclinqut(h« Do notdcfpife me, my 
fweet Rofe, for being fuch a riddle ; I 
know I am neither cold-hearted, nor 
iclfifh, nor fickle^ nor yet quite uawor« 
thy to become your .friend, Nobodjr 
loves you bettter than I do; leve mc 
but half as warmljr^-and it will amply 



Your veiry attached, 

Denny CafHe* 

X The airof perfeft fincerity, which ap« 
peared in the carelefs ft tie of this long 
litter, completely diiSpaied the anxiety 

of 
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of Mifs De Blaquiere. She could not 
but admire the noble vigour of mind 
wKich the lively Flora had difplayed^ 
while at the fame time (he wondered at 
her rapid tranfladon of attachment from 
one object to another* The expref* 
fions of affedtton for herfelf were truly 
welcome ; ^Rofe had never before been 
fo quickly or fo indtnately drawn to any 
Woman> a$ to Mifs Belltngham : her 
friendihip for Madame De ViUemtr bad 
been progreflirC) that for Mife Belling* 
ham inftantaneous ; and now, when the 
eharafter of that lady feemed to juftify 
her efteem^ Ihe was elated as wtU as 
gratified. 
There being nothing in this letter, ex* 
cept the name of Gabrielle, which it 
would be any violadon of frith to (hew 
to Charlemont, Rofe carried it to htm, 
and read it aloud ; (he puipofely omitted 
the paragraph alluding to Madame De 
D4 Vil- 
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Villemar, and quitted hitn, after fome 
interchange of endearing acknowledg- 
ments for fchti confidence, ia order to 
enable him to communicate^ to Lord 
Glcnrcy the happy tidings of Mrs. Fitz- 
patrick's having indeed given her heart,- 
where ihe had beftowed her hand. 

' Kok foon afterwards left the aftoniftied 
Mr. ONiel talking with his (ifter over 
the contents of the Dublin epiftle ; and 
proceeding 'in the carriage , to the 
Butcbtfs de Rouflillon's, found Gabrieile 
alone*. As Rofc prcfcnted hfcr with 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick's letter, the fad and 
felf-*abforbed Madame de Villeniar caft 
her melancholy eyes over the Bf ft lines> 
with a languor which only the name of 
Fitzpatrick could difperfc. To her 
eag^r qucftion of " Who is the writer 
pf this ?" Rofe, with a flutter of ipirits, 
i-apidly articulated " Mifs BcIUngham V* 
' Gabriclie turned pale, and attempted 

to 
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to (milcy as if incredulous of the afler- 
tion; but Rofe repeated it with re-*, 
doubled energy, and then her friend, by 
a fudden gufh of tears, evinced the con- 
viftion by which they were occafioned. 

It was fomc time before (he recovered 
herfelf enough to fpeakj and then ftic 
did fo only to lament that Lord Glenroy's 
unhappy remembrance of her had ren- 
dered him fo infenfible to the rioblenefs- 
of Mifs Bellingham. She found, with 
great confufion, that her own attachment 
had not been concealed from the pene- 
trating eye of the obferving Flora ; bui 
chat (he had difcovered it in its full ex- 
cent, and had alfo^ developed the more 
fmochered agitation of Lord Glenroy . 

Rofe would have banifhed the morti- 
fication of this idea, by/ placing before 
the view of her friend the bright prof-' 
peft which a conviftion of the Vifcount's 
conftancy fecracd to promife. • She op- 
D 5 pofed 
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poled to GabrieUe's objeAions of her 
prefent obfcuriiy» her now onljr^nominal 
rank and diaiU)i(hed property i all the 
difintereftedocfs of Lord Glenroy, hit 
ftability and bis tendernefs. Gabriellc 
would not admit fuch excefi of hope i 
declaring that (he received ample fatis-^ 
fii^ion in the idea, that the man 0ie loved 
was again reftored to freedom^ and, (he 
trufted, to pe^ce. 

<< For my own part»'' faid (he, cafting 
down her touching eyes, fome tears drop^ 
{Wg from them, <' I have given up the 
phantom of happinefs entirely s my fpiris 
as broken with what it has endured : the 
lK>rrors of the revolution, the maflacre of 
our friends, the death of my father, the 
wretched days which I pafled with my 
hulband, this blighting attachment, and 
the fatal diforder of my mother, have all 
weighed down my heart, never to rife 
ag»o. No, no, my deareft Rofe, I 

have 
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have now no joy in ltfe» but the hope of 
leaving it/' 

•• Oh, Gabrielle," cried Rofe, you are 
ungrateful in faying this : '< Heaven has 
prefcrved for you the life of your good 
aunt Fitzpatrick ; it has long fpared to 
you your mother; it promifes you the 
poflfeflion of One of the mod excellent of 
men ; and you have a friend, Gabriellct 
who, though young and powerless, loves 
you dearly/' She threw her arms round 
the neck of Madame de Vilkmar while 
ibe fpoke, who embraced her fervently; 

" Well, my dear girl ! I will not be 
fo ungrateful again ; I will truft that the 
phyfictans in Dublin may be more fkil- 
fttL than they feem to be here. My mo** 
dier is advifed to go there for advice^ 
and we i«rt out in a few days/' 

** And v;tll you go before'* — — , 

Rofe flopped; and looking down, her 

whole beautiful countenance was imme« 

D 6 diately 
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diatcly covered with blufhes : Madame 
de Villemar knew what (he w6uld have 
added. AfFcftionately prcffing her hand, 
(he replied, *^ I had calculated upon al-. 
ways remembering that fortunate day, as 
one of the happieft in my life ; but I am 
not permitted to witnefs its celebration. 
I (hall think of , you, however, my dear 
Rofc ; I ftiall pr^y for you. Need I 
fay, that nothing but the urgent opinion 
of Dr. Boyd, and the precarious ftatc of 
my revered mother, would ever, for 
many roafons, take me to the metropolis. 
My aunt will, of courfe,.,remain with us, 
as long as we (hall ftay. Her filence for 
this laft fortnight had fomcwhat alarmed 
usi but I am now convinced, that (he 
believed her fon guilty of a di(honourable 
' aftion, in taking Mifs Bellingham from 
the man to whom (he was betrothed, and 
therefore feared to agitate my mother by 
any partofthc ftory." 

The 
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' The entrance of the Dutchefs termi- 
nated the converfation : Gabrielle flew 
forward to take her, mother's hand^ and 
lead her to a feat; while Rofc contem- 
plated them both with a pang of forrow*- 
The tnajeftic figure of the old lady fcem- 
cd feebler than ever; her face, round 
which a fmall crape hood was clofely. 
drawn, was paler than ufual: her eyes 
were, however, brightly fercne, and her 
voice was ftill gentle, affeftionate, and 
encouraging. Rofe converfed with her 
a few moments, and then taking a fare- 
well, which (he feared was the laft they 
{hould ever interchange, hurried down 
(lairs to conceal her emotion. 

When (he entered the eating-parlour 
in Caftle-Connel, (he found the dinner 
)uK put upon the table. Charlemont 
had been impatient at her long ftay, and 
could only \?c pacified by a promife to 
walk with him in the evening. In con- 

fequencc 
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icquence of dii$ tticy went out together^ 
after the delert had been rcmovedj leav- 
ing Mrs. Hcficr to finifli an imerefting 
novel* and Mr. ONiel to take his aftcr- 
noon^a nap. 

The day had been uncomnionly beau- 
tiftdi (for it was now the firft week io 
April) the evening was ftill and balmy, 
Cbarlemont drew the hand of Rofe 
iinder his arm^ and led her along the 
cafiern bank of tl^e Lake. The crccs^ 
drcfled in the firft foft verdure of ipring> 
haidly trembled in the movekfsatr i the 
crocusi and other early flowers perfumed 
the path, as the foot prefied them ; and 
the birds, (kimming acrofs the Lake, 
now and then dimpled its clear mirror.. 
The fun, juft beginning to kt, flamed 
over the oppofice (horc, and glittered 
upon the -granite heights which fronted 
it» Charlemont paufcd for a moment 
to took at the fcenc : the lake, the 

mouAiains> 
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mouotainSf thefley, rich with iHumtnated 
clouds I the groupcs of gay company 
walking along the banks ; all confpired 
to fend delightful emotions to his heart : 
he fpoke of it in raptures. Glorious 
\ptduret of yec more romantic fcenery, 
painted by the celeftial hand of Offian^ 
ruflied into his thoughts : and now re- 
peating his beautiful Knes, now eulo* 
gizing the profpeft, now liftening to the 
remarks of Rofe, he conunued to walk 
flowly along, till the fcene became de« 
ferted and darki and the clouds faded 
from crinifon into a melancholy purple. 
Soon as Iheir folitary fbotfl^ps and 
voices were alone heard to break the 
profound ftillnefs of the place, Charle- 
mont prefled the arm of Rofe cloler to 
his heart, and began to dilcourfe upon 
the doubtful paft and the enchanting 
future. While he gazed upon the kin« 
dling cheek of her he torcd i while he 
I fel( 
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felt the fofc touch of her anfwcring 
hand, he forgot every objeft but herfelf. , 
He repeated, *« She will be mine !" and 
found his heart tremble with a ftrange 
fear, even while he repeated it. The 
fourteen days which had yet to pafs, be- 
fore Jie could call her his for ever, agi- 
tated his impetuous foul; he fought to 
make her Ihorten the allotted time; but 
(he was firm in denial, comforfmg him 
for the difappointment, by. the delight 
with which (he heard him defcribe their 
future plan of life, and the franknc.fs 
with which fhe approved it. 

The moon rofe upon this copvcrfa- 
tion ; and as it quivered over the dark 
Lake, and the remotcfl; ftretch af its 
fliores, Rofe reminded Charleraont of 
the time which they had fpcnt j he turned 
homewards as (he fpoke : but again,, 
with all the eloquence of love, drove to 
Ihorten the, period which, lay betweea 

him 
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him and certainty. Rofe fmiled as fhe 
looked in his brilliant eyes, almod tear* 
ful with energy of entreaty ; but re- 
membering the infulting fpeechcs of 
Lady Dunallan^ and defirous to appear 
rather too cold, in delaying,^ thap too 
eager in feizing the rank of Lord. Rof- 
common's daughter, (he gave hin:i a 
pofitiyci but gentle rcfufaL 

. '. . . « ' ,i 

>.* \>' -f 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

On the morning of the enfuing day, 
Charlemont went out alone $ and, whac 
vas quite unufual with him, did not fay 
whither he was going. Rofe, as (he ad** 
vanced to the door of her own room» 
which was not far from^hisj faw a letter 
lying open at her feet. She lifted it, and 
as ihe folded the pages together, read 
unintentionally thefe words:— ^^ Re- 
member ! I was once innocent, and you 
have made me vile." A confufed tu- 
mult of fufpicions rufhed upon her 
heart: the information of Lady Dunal- 
Ian, till now forgotten, and the letter 
which Charlemont had fo lately made a 
myftery of, prefented themfelves like 
lightning to her mind: one fatal mo- 
ment 
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mcnt liained her honour and her peac« ,. 
Ihe looked at the fignature^ it was a wo** 
man's : no longer having power to re(i(t 
the impulfe of virtuous jealoufy, (he ran 
into her chamber^ and faw as follows : 

7*0 the Honourable Mr. CharlemonL 
** Is it indeed true that you are going 
to be married ? Am I to believe you 
capable of a i>afenefs Vhich I (hould la« 
fnent far more than my own forrows } 
Ob, Fclbt 1 to bid you remepibcr how 
jou once loved me i .how you tempted 
and betrayed nje, would be vain. Alas ! 
in the prefcnce of this beautiful Roie dc 
BUquiere, my riglSits, my wrongs, arc 
forgotten I But I conjure you, in the 
namfc of that helplefs child that owes its 
eziftencc to your deceit, and my cre<* 
dulity, not to drive me to defperation { 
Be aflured that I will not furvive this 
marriage i or if I do, it Ihall only be to 

ihriek 
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• fhriek in the ears of your unhappy bride ♦ 
the ftory of my fhamc, 

•* Rtmcmbcr I was onccinnpccnt, and 
j^fe have made me vile! — I have neVcr 
afkcd for your hand, but I muft retaih 
your heart. Wrice to me ihcn ; nay, 
nay; come to me : if you do not I will 
not remain filenr. " Louisa." 

Before Rofe had complctefy finfifhed 
this letter, it dropped froth 'her hanrf, 
and (he funk fenfelefs upon the 'flooi'. 
She fell near an opened window; ariS 
would have remaihcfd,* pcfhaps,' mucH 
longer in a (late of infchfibility, had not 
a tranficnt ftiower of rain/ which beat in 
upon her face, brougHt her to* hcrfetf. ' 
"For fomc time flie coufd ndt rccolleft 
what had afflifted heri; but* when hei^ 
eyes fell on the hated letter, they ftream- 
ed with tears 5 and, di-opping upon her 
knees, Ihe fupplicated from Heaven tbat 

mental 
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mental ftrcngth, whici) (be now foghd 
was fo ncccflary to her heart, ... 
V Thf paflr, (be prefent^ and the future, 
appeared to h^r but as a dream. Charle-. 
mont was, uQworthy^ ^was unfaithful, 
W4S unprincipled 5 nq palliatives offered 
tlicmfelves to her pure mind, while con- 
fidering that, this w;^s the man whofe vir- 
tues (he had idoiized, and in whom (he 
had intended fo foon to have repofed all 
the comfort of her coming life 

Sometimes (he believed that he was 
innocents that this paper had l^een writ- 
ten by fotpe one, with an intention p 
thwart their happinefs ; but then came 
the painful rccolle&ipn of his difordered 
eyes and crimfoned cheek, wh^n he put 
it into, his pocket, (for fhc . could not 
miftake the hand-writing of the di- 
re£li{)i>). as .^ell as the pcrfeft filence he 
had obferved about its contents. Ago- 
njies of conYi<^,ion. followed, and fhe 

Ihuddcrcd 



d by Google 



iliuddered at the idea of ever beholding 
him again. 

- When a cotipic of hours had nearljr 
elapftd in thcfc dreadful reveries, Rofc 
ftarted from her feat, on hearing the 
barking of Charlemont^s dog ; Ihe open- 
ed the door, and heard Charlemonc him- 
ftlf fay, in a voice of eager fondnefs, 
*« Where is Rofe ?*•— The tone pene- 
trated to her foul; it founded like the 
mufic of truth j and wiping away her 
tears, (he ran with a foftened heart to fee 
and to embrace him. 

Something had faddeiied theexprellion 
of his countenance ; but it could not di« 
minifh the beauti&l candour which was 
its nobleft and lovelieft chara£leriftic : 
indeed it might be truly faid of Charle- 
mont, 
^ He Wis all foal» and tbm' hii eyei it ftone 1^* 

Role believed in a moment that Ihc had 
wronged him % and when he ftretched 

out 
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out both his hands to cake her'a wichid 
them, (he longed to throw herfelf cither 
at his feet or into his arms i there to con* 
fefsj and^ to receive pardon for her 
ftrange injufticc. 

At nigbt> when th^ family retired to 
bed, Mifs de Blaquiere locked the letter 
from Louifa in her cabinet, difdaining to 
look at it again, ^ and refolving to (bew 
Charlemont this vile forgery before (he 
became his wife, andHo folicir, on her 
knees, his forgivenefs of "her dilhonour- 
able condud. Shame glowed on her 
cheek, and burned in her heart, while 
flie put up prayers for the beloved of her 
fouL - She had triumphed over her 
fears for his reditudcj and now relying 
upon its eternity, (he funk into a pro* 
found fltep. 

The next poft brought a fecond letter 
from Mrs* Henry Fitzpatricki it was 
full of pleafing intelligence refpediiig 

herfelf 
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berfelf and her hufband, as it informed 
Rofc that th€y had been in Dublin two- 
days. She defcfibed her excellent mo- 
fher's- reception of them, with much fcn- 
fibilityi and fcemcd very fanguine in 
believing, that through that, good pa- 
rent's agency, Mr. Bellingham and his 
fon would be brought to confidcr her 
once more, as a branch of their family. 
The laft part of the letter ran thus : 

** We have already got one of the beft 
houfes in Dublin. Nothing can keep me 
our of my fortune you know; and there^ 
fore preparcj my dear Rofe, to find Fitz- 
patrick and me very fplendid people. 
Every body knows that it was always my 
maxim not to Jneak through life. My 
mothcT-in-law was at firft very much 
grieved about her fon's elopement with 
an heirefs ; and between you and I» did 
not half like her fon's wife : but he has 
HilTed her, and I have cajoled her, and 

fo 
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(o now we are the bcft friends in the 
^world. Come to me, my fragrant Rofe ! 
(why not fragrant as well as fweet ?) 
married or unmarried, I am ready to 
take you into my arms, and hug yon 
into the bargain. By the way I have np 
notion of your marrying in fuch a hurry s 
/had a pretty good cxcufe, but you have 
none. Teli Mr* Charlemont, chat in 
juftice to his own merit, he ought to let 
you fee all the jf»^. men in Dublin, and 
then he will have fomc credit for retain* 
ing your heart; at prcfent^ he is a per- 
icSt Ferdinand to your Miranda. Why, 
my dear ! Colonel Carysfort tells me he 
was violently in love with you: and 
young Lord Binden confeflTcs 9tow, that 
if he were to fee you in Dublin vaftly 
admired, he would lay his title at your 
feet 1 Do weigh an Honourable with a 
Baron> before you take the former. Po- 
fitively yo\jt,mufi come, and be the reign- 
voL^ XI. £ ing 
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Ing goddefs of the metropolis. I have 
ordered the pleafanteft apartments in my 
boufe to be prepared for your recep- 
tion: wfitc to me then but half a word 
of confent, and my Harry, or any body 
elfe you like, fhall be fent down to 
fetch you. 

^* Moft devotedly yours, 

" Flora Fitzpatrick.'* 

Mr. ONicl liftened to the gay cfFu- 
fions of the attaching Flora, with fincere 
fatisfadion ; but he fhook his head at 
the conclufion of her letter, faying, 
«* Aye, aye, it is natural enough for her 
to want you Kofe, but I Ihall.npt pare 
with you* When once you belong to 
my mad-headed Felix, heaven knows 
where he may take you to/' Rofc 
blulhed, without anfwering ; (he weot 
Into the hall to inquire for Charlemonr, 
and found that he had been gone out 

fome 
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fome time : (he rctrcaccd into the ftudvr 
with a difordcrcd heart. 

While (he was carncftly endeavouring 
to drive away the dark fufpicions which 
returned with frefh force upon her mind, 
(he heard him enter, and walk flowly up 
ftairs: he fighcd profoundly, as he paflcd 
the room in which (he was (landing ; and 
when he reached the gallery, leading to 
two different wings of rhe houfe, (he 
found that he did not turn towards the 
drawing-room, but (hut himfclf into 
his own chamber. 

Scarcely miflrcfs of herfelf, (he tied 
on a hat which lay in the ftudy, and 
haftened into the open air. The glit- 
tering (ky, the chearful birds, were now 
unobferved by her; (he hurried, ' carc- 
lefs whither, feemingly anxious to fly 
from fufpicions which were undermining 
her confidence in Charlemont. In a 
lonely recefs between the mountains, (he 
E X was 
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was paflcd by a young woman in black, 
whom fhc recolleftcd to have fccn> not 
far from the gates of Caftlc-Connel. 
The drefs and air of this perfon were not 
. common in the folitary parts of Killar- 
neyj they had both an appearance of 
refinement; and tliough the lady's face 
was fomewhat concealed by a large ipuf- 
lin bonnet, yet Rofc faw that it was 
handfome and dejeftcd. 

In a moment the jealous heart will 
unite the mod improbable circumftances, 
Rofe fancied that this ftranger looked 
often upon her ; and immediately con- 
ncfting with that, the letter from Lpuifa^ 
believed that fhe now faw the very wo- 
ipan before her. The eyes of the wretch- 
ed girlji fixed wildly upon the obje6l of 
thcfc alarms, were too expreffive to be 
unnoticed ; the lady darted when (he 
xpet tbenfi> and turning an angle of one 
of the rocks, was loft in a clutter of de. 

cent 
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cent cabins> which ran along the bottom 
of a hazel-copfc. 

Rofe lingered among thefe places till 
her fpirits were exhauftcd, and her body 
weary ; (he then turned homewards ^ith 
incrcafed fufpicions, and joined her 
friends in Caftlc-Connel> without ven- 
turing to let them rfiarc her difquiet. 

The cviening was again paffed in 
chcarful intelligence by Charleiiiont, 
whofe convcrfation or flute, by tdms, 
delighted Mr, ONiel. Rofe, too, was 
gay and fmiiing, but the arrow was 
rankling in her foul : fhe fang, becaufe 
they aflced her, but ftie fcarccly heard 
the found of her own voice, and wentac 
night to her cliamber, in apcrfeft ftupor 
of mind. 

Can we doubt that (he watched, the 

next day, all the movement? of a man fo 

beloved, yet fo doubted ; (he followed 

E 3 him 
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him almoft fternly with her eye, as he 
took his hat up after breakfaft. Hurry- 
ing to a window, fhe faw him purfue the 
way to the cabins among the hazel-trees, 
Almoft at the fame inflant, fhe turned 
rapidly away from the window, ex- 
claiming, " I am unworthy of him ; I 
dcfpifc myfclf r* 

Mrs* Hcfttr, who had juft received 
fome pearl ornaments from Dublin, 
which (he meant to prcfcnt to her niece 
on her wedding-dfiy, unable to check the 
dtfire of feeing plcafurc brighten the 
complexion of her dear Rofc, now en- 
tered, and put them into her hand, Mrs, 
Hefter was not very eloquent, but (be 
was very affcdibnate j and when (he faid 
fomething about happincfs and marriage, 
and Charltmonr, Rofc could not rcftrain 
her tears j fhe put the cafe, which held 
the necklace and bracelets;^ to her lips, 

and. 
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and, overcome by the emotion which 
ber aunt's fpeech had awakened^ broke 
from her into the hall. 

Mrs. Hefter was not furprized at this ; 
ffic attributed thcfc lears to grwitude, 
and to that cercairr fomcthing which 
ought not to be called regret, yet which 
wrings the bofom: of every woman, on 
the profpeft of quieting ber faniily for 
thatofanother* 

When .Mifs dc Blaquiere was alone, 
ihc wept, but (he was not relieved $ a 
heavy weight opprefFed her heart, and 
anfwering her aunt's tap at her door, by 
faying that (he had a bad head- ache, was 
urged by her to take the benefit of frclh 
air* 

** I will walk with you," faid Mrs* 
Hefter, " and we will walk flow. I de- 
clare your eyes are quite inflamed with 
this pain. I hope you caught no cold 
futing with your back to that open door 
$4 lafl: 



d by Google 



I 80 ] 

kft hight/' Rofc faid it was poffiblc (he 
fnigbc have done fo^ and> taking her arm, 
walked our, turning involuntarily to- 
wards the cabins in the hazel-copfr* 

Mrs. Hcilcr exerted herfclf to ani** 
mztt her companion ; (he talked bf Mrs. 
Henry Fitzpatrick, of Dublin, and its 
gaieties, and then moun'ted into ber ufua! 
rhapfodies about her dear Felix, and th(Ei 
approaching day on which he was to re* 
ceive the facred depofit of her Rofc*s 
happinefs. 

While Rofe was ftruggUng to conceal 
her agitation, and to withdraw her eyes 
from the cabins, Ihe faw Charlemont 
come out from one of them : a mo-? 
mentary ficknefs paffcd over her, and 
flie almoft pauled upon the arm of the 
unobfervant Mrs. Hcftcr : his approach 
roufcd her. 

" So ! fo I'^cried the old lady, " what 
do you do here ?" — Rofc fancied that 

Charle- 



d by Google 



( 8i 1 

Cliarlemont blwflicd : rt any rate he did 
hot aiifwer.-T**' What ! upon fonrc cha. 
ritable errand, I fuppofc/' continued 
Mrs. Hcfterv taking the arm be was. go* 
ing to offer to Mifs dc Blaquicrc. — *« It 
was a charitable errand/* replied, he^ 
while his eyes, apparently virtuoufly fc*. 
rene, turned tenderly upon her niece, 
" but what ails my deareft Rofe ?'' 

There was fomething fo touching in 
the voice of Charlemont, and fo inge- 
nuous in his manner, that Rofe al'moft 
believed proof itfclf would be loft in 
their bewitching effefts. A fainter co- 
lour than ufual rufticd into her cheeks; 
and thinking that (he was fully convinced 
of the propriety of his late dcfcrtions, 
(he put her hand into his, and walked 
home with him, after pleading indifpo- 
fuion. 

The hurry of drcfling for the recep- 
tion of Sir Kenclm OBricn's family to 
E 5 dinner. 
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dinner, and the plcaforc of fliaring with 
Charlemont, in thcdcfirc ofamufingthc 
Baronet's amiable daughters, left Rofc 
no time for reflexion $ fho paffed the 
remainder of the day with unforced 
chearfulncfs, and dreamt all night of 
confefling her fault at the feet of her be- 
loved Charlemont, 

The next morning fhe got up with 
lightened fpirits : taking the fatal letter 
from her cabinet, and putting it into her 
pocket, fhe dcfccnded to the breakfaft- 
room, with the refolutron of returning it 
to Charlemont, and of honeftly avowing 
the pain it had occafioncd her. They 
were left alone foon after the tea-board 
was removed ; for the firft few moments 
Rofc found her breath grow (hortj 
Ghartemont, with fome tender remark 
upon her recovered looks, took up his 
hat—** Have you any comrhands to 
KiUarney, Rofc ? I am going there 

to 
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CO get fomc better drawing-paper tliaii 
they fcnt me laft ; I faw you were noc 
pleafed with k.'^ 

Rofc profeffed herfclf not difpleafcd 
wich it„ and was trying to raife voice 
enough to bid him fit down again> when 
he haftily addcd> '* However, I miift go, 
becaufe I have orders to give about a 
fword which I have ncglcfted toa long* 
You are a wicch, my beloved creature, 
and if I fufFcr myfelf to ftay five mi- 
nutes more with you> I (hall forget every 
other part of my duty.'* He prcffed 
his lips to her hand as he concluded^ and 
opening the door, added, " Shall I call 
at Sir Kenelm's, to a(k how they got 
home laft night? I (hail mofl: likely 
pafs Fort Kerry.** Rofe turning away 
to hide her confternation, faintly faid, 
" No i** and then liftcned with an ap* 
palkd heart to his lively call of his dog^ 
£. d whofe 
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whofc joyful bark but ill-accorded wkh 
her changed feelings. 

Charlcmpnt needed not to pafs Fort 
Korry in his way to the town ; there 
was no necefllty for his calling at Sir 
Kenelm OBrien's ; and unlefs he wifhed 
to go again to the place from which (he 
bad fecn him come out the day before, 
had no occafion to take any road, but 
the Ihorteft, to Killarncy. Perplexed 
with apprchcnfion, (he left herfclf no 
time for deliberation ; but making an 
errand to follow Charlemont, gave fomc 
mufic- books into the hands ofAleck^ 
and told Mrs. Heftcr that (he was going 
to leave them with Mifs Prudy OBrien. 

Followed by her fervant, (he walked 
(lowly along the path which (he had fo 
lately trodden ; fometimes tears dropped 
from her eyes, as (he admitted thd 
po(ribility of Cbarlemont's guilt ; and 
fometimes blu(he» of (hame tinged her 

cheek. 
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cheek, while coirfcious that one wrorrg 
aft cVer leads to the commiffion of auo- 
thcr : (he had read, by, ftcalth, a letter 
addrcfled to another perfon j and where 
was now that opcnncfs of manner, that 
fioble fincerity, whkh had formerly dif* 
tinguifhed her? She had admitted a 
lufpicion of the man, whom (he ought 
to have believed incapable of any bafc* 
nefs 5 (he had concealed that fufpicion 
from him, till it had grown into a belief 
fo monftrous, that (he was alhamed to 
own it to herfelf ; and even now^, when 
reflexion had fomewhat brought hcf 
back to reafon, (he was meanly condc-^ 
fcending to watch his footfteps. 

As thefc ideas prcfcnted thcmfelvcs in 
rapid fuccelTion to her mind, mingled 
with a remembrance of Charlemont's 
blamclefs condud and exalted principles^ 
Rofe made an effort to turn home 
again i but (he had already got to one of 

the 
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(Be entrances of the little deil^ and Fort-^ 
Kerry was not above a quarter of a mile 
diftant. 

While (he was defcendlng one of the- 
declivities^ which overlooked the fue of 
the cabins, fhe faw Charlemonc (landing 
at an open dpor^ near rfie very woman 
(he had palled two da)KS ago. Rofe drew 
back^ and chroiigh the branches of a tree 
ihooting acrofs the path, beheld him take 
a child from the fl:ranger*^s arms: he' 
kifled it, and then putting it down,, hur- 
ried away by a narrow defik through* 
the mountains, towards Killarney*- 

Tottering and faint, Rofe now pro- 
ceeded flowly towards the cabin, which 
(he muft pafs ere (he could reach Sir 
Kenelm OBricn'sj and gafping for 
breath at every ftep, was at laft obliged 
to leanagainil fome piled bog- wood, to 
recover her ftrength : at that moment 
her eyes involuntarily fought the woman 

in 
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in black, who retreated with precipvtar«» 
tion into the hue, leaving the little boy 
running, with all the gaiety of infancy^ 
towards Mils de Blaquiere. The child 
was yet unfteady on its feet, and fell 
down : Aleck officioufly ran to raife 
him^ and in-doing To, difcovered to his 
unhappy miftrefs a full confirmation of 
her fears^ 

The eyes, the hair, the complexion^ 
the features of Charlemont> were all (cca 
in the pcrfon of this beautiful child. 
Rofe required no further proof, but fell^ 
as if -dunned by fome fuddcn blow,^ lifc- 
lefs on the earth. In a few minutes (he 
found herfelf in a decent-looking room> 
fupported by an old woman, and affiftcd 
by the lady in black. When her eyes 
firft opened, the latter bent forward, with 
timid eagcrnefs, to raife the head of 
Rofe; but Rofe pu(hcd her violently 
away> and turning with abhorrence from 

the 
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the* light, dertiandftd Sxrho bad brought 
her there ? 

The ftranger replied, with equal con- 
Fufion and rcfpeft ; then fending the old 
woman out of the room, to tell Aleck 
th^t his lady was better, returned her un- 
' willing gucft thanks for th^ attention of 
her fervant to the little boy. 

*« And who are you ?" aiked Rofe, 
with a ftern fort of wildnefs, to which 
her half-diftempered mind, and wholly- 
diftradltd heart, had given birth. The 
lady colouring, and dropping down htr 
eyes, remained filent : " That^s my 
tnama,** lifpcd the child, running from 
another fide of the room, and hiding his 
innocent face in the folds of her gown, 
" and my papa*s juft gone away. Do 
you love rny papa ?'* — The artlefs 
queftion of the boy, his countenance, his 
tttothef*s confufion, and her own injuries, 
were fo many daggers to the bofom of 

' Rofe. 
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Rofe. She ftartcd from her feat, and 
waving her hand to the ftrangcr, as if 
ihe would have thanked her, but could 
not, ru(hed out of the place. 

For many minutes (he heard none of - 
the refpedful inquiries of Aleck, who 
was bowing by her fide ; but at length 
ftartled by his advancing almofl: before 
her, (he refumed prefencc of mind 
enough to fay that (he was better, charge* 
iog him not to alarm any part of the 
Caftle-Connel family with a relation of 
her fwoon. Honeft Aleck gave a finccrc 
promife of obedience ; and as Rofc 
found that none of the OBricns were at 
home, (he returned with hafty fteps by 
the road (he had firft paffed, 

Charlemont was not yet come back ; 
and Rofe, when (he had (lightly anfwer- 
cd fome (hort quellions of Mrs. Hefter,. 
ran up flairs, and locked heffelf into 
her own room. That ftrcngth which the 

firft 
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ficft -horror of conviftion had infpired 
her with> now deferred her 5 and Ihc re- 
mained alternately weeping over herde-^ 
ception, and praying for virtue to hate 
its author* 

In this ftate, the voice of Charlemont 
below furprii'ed and rouied her : at the 
found> her tears fuddenly cea(ed f and a 
cold chill ran withering through her 
franie» She got vp from the ground on 
which (he had thrown herfelf^ and liften* 
inrg (till to thofe tonei which were once 
fo dear, felt, with aftoni(hmen(^ that they 
only deepened the dark diflike which 
was now fettling in her late warm and 
fond heart. As (he ftood near the door^ 
Charlemont's ftep was heard on the (lairs. 
Unlikely as it. was that he (hould erner^ 
ihe rulhed away towards the window^ 
loathing to behokl that countenaace 
which had once been her tcndcrcft gaze,. 
He paffird to his own chamber^, where 

he 
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he direftly opened a window, and hum- 
med a few notes of a lively turte. This 
accidental gaiety affc<5led Rofe like an 
infult: fhe exclaimed^ with bittepnefs, 
while (he thought of his heart, "It is 
hard— callous — cold— and I deteft him.*^ 
That Rofe (hould fay thus> and feel 
thus> will not be doubted by any perfon 
that has truly loved : never yet was aa 
ardent attachment fuccecded by kidif-^ 
ference: thofe who have ftudied our 
myftcrious natiire^ will furely admits 
that one violent palTion can only be ex* 
pcUed by another. Rofe was convinced 
thiic Charlcmont had feduced a before- 
innocent woman ; (hat he had made her 
the mother of a child he durft not ac-» 
knowledge j chat, confcious of thefc 
things, he had wilfully Xought her hcarr» 
and obtained it ; and that now, when 
the firft deluded creature was vainly en- 
deavouring to bring him back to hia 

former 
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former faith, he was boldly going to 
plight that broken faith^ at the alcar^ to 
another. An inftance of fuch depravity 
had never before entered even into the 
imagination of Rofe s flie conGdered ic 
with deteftation^ and perceived with 
amazement, almoft amouhting to agony, 
that her once tender fool was capabte 
ef hatred. 

To the former fufnult of her brttfe 
focccieded a horrid ftillrtcfs, which €k-^ 
preffed its tremendous nature only by 
the livid palenefs of her features. She 
went down ftairs to her uncle with thefc 
fcntiments of Charlemonts whofe cn- 
ti^ance, fliortly after, caufed a deadly 
thrill to run through all her nerves. 

The filenee and petrifying air which 
the paflion of hatred made it impoffible 
for Rofe to avoid, could not pafs unno- 
ticed by Charlcmont : his tcndcmefs, 
ever active, was now redoubled ; he re- 
membered 
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mcmbcrcd her late head- aches, and to- 
wards night, as her vivacity did not re- 
turn, he befecched her, with the fondcft 
carncftnefs, to tell him what was her 
complaint. Rofe gave Ibort anfwers to 
this attention J (he faid j(he was well*, 
that when (he was fo, (he could not bear 
to be fancied other wife ; and begged, in 
her turn, that as fhc was goin^ to wrife, 
he would take up a book, and not 
think about her. Charlcmont, with a 
heightened colour, bowed, rather rc- 
fentfully, and obeyed. Mr. ONiel and 
his fifter, occupied in chefs at a remote 
part of the room, did not hear any of the 
convcrfation ; they remained engaged 
with their game, while Rofe fat writing 
very long letters ; and Charlemont, dif- 
trcffed, as well as amazed at this only in- 
ftance. of petulance, was apparently 
reading, but in reality fteadily gazing 
from his flanting book, upon the profile 

of 
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of Rofe, in the altered expreffion of 
whofe features, he fought in vain for that 
foftncfs which had won his heart. By 
degrees, the^ momentary haughtinefs 
which her conduft had awakened, fub- 
fided and was forgotten ; he retained only 
grief at her palenefs, and fuppofed that 
even Rofe herfclf might not be quite 
free from that fretfulnefs, which will 
fometimes attend indifpofition. 

One of the fervants entered foon after 
wiih fupper : Mr, ONicl called out to 
Charlemont to (it down to it, for that he 
and Mrs. Hefter were not likely to be 
difcngaged for the, next two hours. 
Charlemont, fcizing the firft opportunity 
of atoning for the hafty difplcafurc with 
which he had obeyed Mifs de Blaquierc's 
commands, clofed his book, and offered 
her his hand. " Shall we obey my 
uncle ?'* faid he, in the tendered man- 
ner : the idea which the title he had 
2 given 
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given to Mr. ONiel fuggcfted, aAcd 
liJce a fpcll upon his own heart 5 he cx- 
peded it would have done (6 upon that 
of Rofe ; but (he did not even raifc her 
eyes, coldly. begging he would fufFcr her 
tonnifh hcrJetcers. 

Charlemont flood for a few feconds, as 
if a thunder-bolt had fallen before him; 
then (cizing a night-candle, and haflily 
telling Mr. ONiel he fliould not eat any 
fupper, left the room. 

Vexed at the peevifhncfs of Rofe, 
and {hocked at the want of attention to 
his feelings which it implied, he laid his 
head upon the pillow, to think, and not 
to flecp. It was morning before his 
aching eyes clofed i but when they 
opened at the found of the prayer- bell, 
he found the troubled fenfations which 
had before jarred every nerve in his 
frame, were entirely gone. He haftencd 

to 
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to join in the cuftomary devotions of the 
family, and as 'he looked upon the beau, 
tiful figure of the ifvoman he loved, 
kneeling with holy grace in the little 
chapel^ where Mr. ONiel repeated a. 
fhort prayer, he anticipated with an ovcr-^ 
flowing heart, the hour in which (he 
would belong to him for ever. 

When they affcmbled in the parlour, 
Rofe was more chearful than (he had been 
the preceding night. Aware that Mr. 
ONiel would openly obfcrve the change 
in her conduct, if he once faw it ; and 
uncertain yet in what manner to aft, (he 
forced hcrfelf . to be gay and laughing, 
rightly judging, that in the noife of af- 
fedcd mirth, none but Charlemont would 
perceive the abfencc of tendernefs to 
him. He was, however, pcrftfily fatis- 
fied ; he could not fufpeft that he was 
ieisdear to her, and therefore fmilingly 

enjoyed 
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pfaantmenLtbe fcowns of the nijght befOfft 
were .obliterated. / ^^ ' 

From this dream ho was fooh awaken-* 
ed : though her altered air p^fftdunnc^ 
liced.by the ONicls, who were both to* 
bufy in preparing fettlemtnts, and order- 
ing embellifhments for the approaching 
day week, yet it haunted Charlemont 
continually. He could not ihut his eyes 
upon the frigid air with which Rofe 
liftencd to hii raptures, and endured hii 
attentions ; and at laik he began to admit 
the painfuUdea, thaft Ihi" ceafedto love 
him, and that the flighty^ but hbt^iU^ 
intended letter of Mrs^ Fiti^l^kttidt; ha^ 
made her regret promifildg her hand, td 
a man lefs rich, lefs great^^than che youn^ 
Lord Bindon. Perhaps Charlemofii 
thought—" My now ii^ed poverty hieU 
operated this change ;'' ibr^^iis uncld'^W 
lately dead,:and bad left att^Ms montytd 

VOL, !!• F aa 
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ment thk lAteUigeiicc lad arrisvtc^ 
Charlemont fancied Roffe had begun co 
c^ol'toward^ himi ti^ kt now htk fuf- 
pe£k^d tb^c (b^ poflefled aa ambtdousor 
Ip^ircefiAry fouL Aa foon as chis fufpi- 
cion ^d taken polfefiion of his thoughts^ 
he relaxed in wajtchful affeftioOy asd gra- 
dually flighted Rofe;, as much as (be did 
hi(&i but tht heart of the one ached 
i3kodfr the iroH jm^ik pf indiffere^iwre, 
while that of th($ other felcoo mrm fenfa- 
UQn^ thaw the ice^ i]{K>fi.her's., 

Rof? difdaioked tp accilfc him i fhe 
faqcied ihaft hiS( gMikjr. coaiibicncc had 
9kndy whtlproed ebe twmng of her 
wldwHh wd iKenefore fite relied upon 
jbia giyki® hc9 feme oppor4VAic]f^ of 
briBi^ing. through her cjigagement : if 
tbilB wcio opQ.ibc; oafei flur d^cermioed 
uptm aMiii>wilig^ht^ whole fio her s»mt, 
tbeiHfihl btft»c Che dl^j^ on whicb ihe 

'had 
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had oflcc hoped to become his wife i 
truftmg, that by her afliftanc^e^ (he mighc 
be able to extricate herfelf with honour, . 
and yet not totally ruin him in the (avoiir 
of Mr. ONiel. 

Charlemont, by nature impetuous and 
precipitate, did not fuffcr her to remain 
long in doubt of his intentions ; he 
fbized the opportunity which an acci- 
denial abfence of Mr. ONiei and Mrs. 
Hefter afforded him^ and, doling the 
door after them, with fome folemnity, 
took a feat befide her. << I have had no 
moment, during this whole day/' faid 
he, with a fuddcn gulh of tcnderncfs, 
"to tdlyou, Rofe> that I mufl: foon 
leave youi" The eyes of Rofe, turning 
without any emotion towards him, went: 
like a dagger to his heart. Struggling' 
with the groan which rofe from his bo- 
fen^ he added, ** I bare had letters from 
ayrtgimtfnt to*day» aad lilnd that ic 
F 2 h^ 
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has Tjcccived frclh orders to fail for Hol- 
land, and, that I muft join in three, days. 
I, tad intended but- to have. pledged niy 
faith to you at thcaltar, andL^cn tphav« 
torn myfelf away. Dare I,:aftei: your 
late coJdnefs, urge yoii not. to thiiik of a 
time, which I now muft not ftay for, but 
to tnakc nie as happy as my fad circum- 
ftances will allow, to-mOrrow morning ?** 
** And does my uncle know thisi*' 
afkcd Rofe, piirpofcly flighting his eager 
qucftion. '* No ! not yet i it will be time 
enough when you- have determined. my 
fate." He paufed, and looked in her 
face, to read ^ there the agon^y^ which, at 
another period, a certainty .of ^ii going 
info danger would have tiufed': nothing 
but the fame* myfterious cddnefs was 
vifible. He *ftart^d up indignantly:— 
**'Rofe !" faid he, 'flopping fuddenly- as 
hfe'traverfcd ^«hc-^yoom, ^'c^how/aai J.m 
underftand ybii l- Son:^tbing<bas.\eftran-- 
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gcd us ; what is it ? Who is the bar- 
barous wretch thait has ftepped in be- 
tween our hearts ?*^ 

Mifs de Blaquiere conjefturcd that he 
alluded to Louifa -y Ihc trembled with 
cxccfs of agitation 5 but her eyes caft to . 
the ground, did not tell him the rifing 
tendernefs that was now (Iruggling with 
her inflexible refolves. Charlemont ad^ 
vanccd a few ftcps towards hcr.--.r* i 
cannot long endure this afBidion Rofe i 
I am not ufed to feek in vain for thofe 
^ar eyes ; why do they now avoids nie K 
Yet think not that I want to foru you 
back to my arms : I abhor the thought ! 
If yoU' are weary of this engagement tell 
me fo at once.** Rofe, rifing flowly 
from her chair^ with a face pale as death, 
and hands colder than the marble againft 
which Charlemont was leaning his head, 
firmly turned towards him : ** I am 
, - F 3 weary 
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weary of it/* faid fbc, and pafling him, 
iminediacely quitted the room. 

Charlemont^ left (hadtog immoveable 
bf the dhimncy 'piece^ ^zed< after her, 
mthout the con fcioufnefs of any ont Ctnftg 
till fuddenly a fiood of recoUedion rafli^^d 
over his brttn ; the wordsi the voifit, the 
look of Rofe, maddened every faetdcy i 
he ftaried from the pofitlon in whieli^ &« 
had left him^ and calling Dermoc (whoot 
he pafled in the haU), to fbUo«r him ouc^ 
ran almoft without intermiffioo, till he 
had reached Killarney i there he jBung 

himfelf into a chaife» fternly ordered 
Dermot to a(k no queftions, and drove 

furioufly through the night towarda 
Cork. From Cork, in two days after- 
wards, the regiment failed for Holland i 
and Charlemontj during the fortnight of 
hi^ voyage, was happily rendered infen« 
fible, by a braiji-fever, to any of his 
forrows, 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The evening on which the unfortunate 
Charlcmont quitted Caftk^Connel, was 
paffed by almoft every creature in it, 
With uneafinels at his abfence, and fur* 
prize at that of Dermot, Rofe alone 
guefled that he had left Kiilarncy for 
c?er, and fat filemly over her netting, 
ruminating upon their lad converfation, 
and ftifltng the fighs which it occafioncd. 
She had been prepared, had he urged 
an explanation, to make a full avowal of 
her diflionourable conduft in regard to. 
the letter^ while at the fame time Ihe 
would have taxed him with his guilt, and 
earneftly befceched him to Icffcn its 
enormity, by marrying the deceived 
Louiik i but he had not fought this ex« 
F 4 planation : 
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planation : it is true, he had uttered, in 
a burft of grief, fomcthing like an en- 
quiry into her motives, but he had noc 
repeated it ; fo far from openly meeting 
an explanation, he had appeared to fiy 
from it, and t6 acquiefce with a coward!/ 
fort of confcioi:trnefs in her decifive fare^ 
yufzlU While ihe fat abforbedin the(e 
meditations, fcarcely fenfible , wl)c(;her 
her heart were, or w^re not, cru^ied for 
ever, a note written by Charlcmont at 
Killarney, was put into Mr»:.QNiers 
hand At the fir^ line he called Rofc to 
him^ and pointing to the open letter, 
aiked her if flie knew what it meantt 
The note ran thus : 

To Roderick ONiel, E/j. 

** Circumftances compel me to quit 

Killarney, never to return; I ain not to 

marry Rofc. We part, fir ! (he is now 

free h ^nd as for your Wretched Felix, 

think 
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think of him no mc^re. Neef I fwear 
to yow, moft honoured, moft cftccmed 
of men ! that you will never ceafc to be 
dear to me ? Wherever I go, the re-f 
membrance of your fifter and yourfelf 
(hall never forfakc niie. And Rofe !— • 
ah ! why do my fooli(h tears blot a name 
once fo fondly chcriftiecj. May Heaven 
ftiower down its choiceft bleffings upon 
her! I can add no more.— Adieu !^ 
adieu ! dcareft fif-, 

" Felix Charlemont/* 

Mr. ONiel looked in the face of his 
niece for an explanation of this myftcry ; 
and Mrs. Hefter taking alarm at fome 
words he dropped, uttered an exclama- 
tion of terror — " Compofe yourfclves 
my dear friends V faid Rofe, gafping 
for breath, ** Mr. Charlemont is gone 
to his regiment, fome impediments to 
X)ur marriage haVe arifen,,and now we' 
F 5 muft 
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ciirft neter meet again. You, my dear 
aunt, my dear uncle, may ftill love him* 
I will go to Dublin. I will forget thac 
to be his wife was once" i— ^•^ Here 
a deep figh interrupted her words, and 
her pale face, which had been gradually 
finking upon her bofom> at length drop* 
ped upon the moulder of Mrs* Heften 
Explanations for that time were over ; 
Mrs. Hefter intreated her brother to re- 
frain from any iurther queftions> and re«* 
ceiving his aflTerit^ (he led the almoft mo- 
tion!^ Rofe into her own room. 

*' I want no converfationi my dear 
girl!'* faid the affcdlionate old lady, 
when (lie faw Rofe eagerly raife her head 
from the bed, on which they laid hcu 
" I am fatisfied that neither you nor Felix 
are to blame in this buiinefs, to-morrow 
we will talk it overj, till then quiet.your 
mind ; Kitty (hall Cn up in the next room, 
for I Will not perplex you by my pre- 

fence.'* 
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fence/* Mrs. Hcftcr tenderly kiflcd the 
chctk of the fileot Rofe^ and giving her 
a bcnedidion, retired to her chamber, . 
. Rofe pafied the night in reficdlions 
upon her late emotion^ and in refolutions 
of fortifying her mind againft fuch 
weakneis for the future. She readily be- 
lieved that Charleoiont relinquiflied her» 
with anguiihy and looked back upon the 
crimes, by which ihe had been forfeited^ 
with pungent remorfe ; but then he had 
not been honeftt or virtuous enough, to 
confefs chefe crimes^ he had aded a pare 
of cooU fyflematic deceit ; and for what i 
'For the gratification of a felfUh, though 
violent paffion^ which (he dared not dig«> 
fiiff with the name of love« *' I have 
loved his virtues/* fatd fhe» '* not his 
perfofi, not his talents^ not his reputation! 
tbefe ftill remain; but his redkitude is 
gone } Why then do I find fu^ch psuos as 
theie fucseed to the (ettled abhorrence 
F 6 which 
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which I fo lately had at his very name ? 
Why do I regret him ? Why do I clofe 
niy weary eyes, as if to. -fhut out his 
fpcdlre, which fecms to haunt mc.? — 
Alas! he has tai^ht me to fufpeft all 
the wprld ; he has Ihaken that delightful 
confidence, with which I relied upon 
every hunnian being ! he has made life a 
blank !— Oh ! what happy days I pic- 
tured ! but that is paft 1— Nx)i no ! 
though he were at this inftantat my feet, 
I would fly from him with horror V* 

Again (he recapitulated all his aflions^ 
and all his words ; and ai^ive in drawing 
poifon from every flower, found, in bis 
tcft Tentimenis, only the ftn of defcriing 
that virfuc which he admired. The re* 
fult of thefe fulitary deliberations, wa& i 
wellrpnncipied .atid fleady cooipofure ; 
it enabled^ her to enter the parlour, in 
Swrhich Mr. ONiel-and his fiflcr fat, after 
their breakfaft^With a ferendcooxuenance 
' ■ ' ^ < . and 
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Mdiirmftep. As (he entered at one door» 
Mr. ONieI> not ycc matter of himfelf, 
hurried out by the other. 

'* Are you better, my dear love P* 
faid Mrs. Heftcr.— " Yes, quite well,'* ' 
replied Rofe, catting down ' her eyes, 
and confidering^for a few moments what 
flie had to fay ; ** and now, dear madam, 
you are entitled to. call upon me for an 
explanation of my condudt, as well as 
that of Mr.Charlemonc.'* Mrs.Hefter's 
lips parted with an attempt to fpeak, but 
immediately clofed ag^in. Rofe con- 
tinued. ** Will it fatisfy you, if I fay, 
that when Mr. Charlemont and I parted 
kft night, it was with a convidtion on my 
fide that he could never make me happy % 
and on his^ thexertainty of having put it 
out of his own power to do fo ? It was 
no fudden thing, believe me ! I have 
withdrawn my heart, bccaufo I thought 

it 
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ir neccflary for both our fakes: time 
will, I cruft, open new and better vicwsto 
him : And for myfclf, I am now indiC 
fcrcnc about every thing but your affec- 



tion/* 



« But what has been the caufc of 
this ?" cried Mr$. Hcfter, " what has 
'been done to authorife this abrupt 
break ?" 

^* Some things which I do not love to 
ttynk on>'' replied Rofe, her forehead 
contrafting under the hand which Ihe 
prcfled upon it ; ^< do not afk me to teU 
(hem you I Suffice it that Charlemont 
left me, well aware of tlie ji^ice with 
which I a£ted. I can never be his wifej 
Let me then quit KtUarney for awhile^ 
till this tranfa^ion ceafes to aftonilh its 
inhabitants/* — <* And where would you 
go Rofc r" alked Mrs* Hcften— « Te 
DybUii; ta any place. Do not weep 

my 
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my dear^ft madam 1 I am not unhappy ; 
I have no rrgrcts, no forrow, hut for the 
wretched Charlemont himfcif/' 

•* Good Heaven ! and what can he 
have done T* faid Mrs. Heftcr, looking 
fteadily in the face of Rofe, " I muft, I 
will know." 

" Take care madam/* fa^d Mifs de 
BlaquierCj growing yet paler, *« you 
know not what you are afking.'*— -" I 
will not be trifled with Rofe \ you fhal) 
not leave my brother and me wavering 
between doubts of you and our Felix \ 
I fee now that fome offence has been the 
ground of this bufinefs : if Felix bavt 
done any thing to deferve your refent- 
inent, it is unjuft in you to attempt 
flcreening him. A romantic generofity 
k) this cafe would be a criminal one. I 
repeat again, you muft be fincere." 

Rofe was overcome by the fternnets of 

her amiable auBt, a fternoeis fo new, and' 

7 therefore 
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therefore fo drieadful ; and convinced of 
the impropriety of remaining fifcnt, ihie 
threw herfelf at Mts. Hcfter's feet> and 
there confeffed the pcrufal of the hated 
letter, the interview which (he had had 
with the writer of it ; and concluded by 
faying,, that her laft meeting with Charlc- 
mont had confirmed every thing. 

'^ He attempted no exculpation/' faid 
flie, ** indeed he retained too much vir- 
tue, evep to imagine it poffible. Heaven 
will, I hope, forgive him, I do, though 
I can never fee him more. Alast 
thefe fins which fafhion fan6iions, and 
example makes familiar are too (hocking 
forme to look on." 

Mrs. Hefter, drowned in tears,, was 
incapable of reply ; (be got up, after fomc 
ine(fcdtual ftruggles, and was quitting 
the room, when Rofe, in a diftraAion of 
fear, followed, and caught her hand. 
" You do not fpeak to me— O I Madam, 

have 
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havq I fotfeiccd— — '* Mrs. Hcftcr in- 
terrupted hcr-«^" No ! no! 1 love you 
—I pity you — but I am ihiferable.** 
She haftily difengaged her hand, and co^ 
ycring her gufliing eyes with it, ran out 
into the Ih rubbery. 

There is nothing fo touching as an aged 
face bached in tears: the fight wrung the 
heart of Rofe $ and^ though the moQf 
rigid judge could not have condemned 
her^ (he fcrupled not to condemn her-* 
felf, for having yielded to the commands 
of Mrs« Hefter> in narrating any part of 
the mifconduft of Charlemont. 
While ihe was occupied in thefe refl^c* 
tions, Mrs. Hefter had dried hei; eyts^ 
and fummoned up refolution to feek her 
brother. She related the ftory in few 
words> concluding it with the fentiment 
of "never trofting any one more/* 
Mr, ONicrs confternation mocked de- 
fcription s he felt like a father^ and 

declared > 
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declared that hcwotrfd rather have fcen 
his ohce^dcar Charlcmont dead at his 
fcct, than thus trcmcridotifly guilty. In 
the firft heat of refentment and anguifh 
he took a peci^to write to Charlcmont, 
but honeft indignation made him relin- 
qui(h it I and he protefted that it (hould 
now be the ftudy of his life to wafh him 
from his memory^ 

•* As for our injured, unhappy Rofc,** 
fiud he» ^^ (he muft be roufed. into her 
former fpirits« She fhall accept this in* 
▼itadon from Mrs« Fitzpatrick, and 
heaven grant that (he may meet with 
fonne worthier man than the deceitful 
Felix/* 

** There is nothing worthy ofhcrT* 
exclainiied his fiftcr, «• (be muft never 
think of any other perfon. Whom can 
ihe truft ? ^fincc the hoy wc reared, the 
boy we loired, comforted, praifed, 
idolized, as wc did Charlcmont, is found 
. .. aban* 
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tbandpncd and infincere ? Nc^, no ; (he 
muft live and die in Caftlc-Conncl." 
*' Leave me then Hetty, I want to be 
alone s I muft colleift fortitude to fee the 
poor thing as I ought to^o. Remcm* 
ber ! his nanae ii now never to be men-* 
tioned%** Mrs Hcfttr acqmefcing with 
« heavy Ggh» teft the apartment* 

In confequence of thefe arrangements 
Mr. ONiel met his darling, without even 
adverting obliquely to the Ute events t 
he firft viQted the cabin in which Louifa 
had lodged^, and theni convinced anew of 
the turpitude of the man he had once be* 
iicved immaculate, ieduloufly fought, in 
a variety of aftive dutiesj to banifh hia 
remembrance. 

The departure of Louifa, which had 
taken place the morning after that of 
Charlemont, and the account which the 
cotugers gave, of her manner, and viGtor, 
rendered the fliadow of a doubt impof-^ 

fible. 
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fable. Mrs. Hcfter, therefore, with 
fenfible anxiety, urged the immediate 
departure of Rofe : Sir Kenelm OBrien, 
who was going to Dublin with his 
youngefl: daughter, kindly offered to be 
Mifs de Blaqaicrc's cfcortj and after 
Mrs. Hcftcr had 'written a plain buC 
aflFefting letter to Mrs. Henry Fit2pa^ 
trick, upon the fituation of her niece» 
Rofe quieted Caftlc-Connel and its dear 
inhabitants. 

It was early m the morning when Sir 
Kcnelm's poft coach drove down the 
avcmie from Caftl'e-Connel r as it 
emerged from the trees, Rofe looked 
out of the window to take a lad view of 
a place fo dear : it 'flood in filent fo^ 
briety among the heights which fur- 
rounded ir. 

A heavy rain fallmg over the country 
rendered every objeft dim, and every 
feeling nxournful. Rofe gazed through- 

hef 
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lifir blinding t^ars upon the boufc and 
the Lake, and a thoufand tender affo- 
ciacions preiTed upon her heart. It was 
fo lately that (he had walked. round chat 
very Lake, under thofe very trees, and 
flie had been the happieft of the happy ! 
but now, all was changed ; and (he was 
going to feek, in the hurry of the world, 
oblivion for her forrows. 

When the flat embattled roof of ihc 
old manfion funk behind the mountains, 
Rofe drew in her head, and, flinging 
herfelf back, in the carriage, gave way 
to tears. Sir Kenelm topk out a book, 
and tried to render his young com- 
panion cafier, by the certainty that he 
could not then obferve her ; while jMifs 
Frudy's crimfon cheeks became (lUl 
redder with agitation, aad fome drops 
ftppd in her fympathetic eyes. . 

As Sir Kenelm ilept upon the road, 
it was late m tlie evening of the.fecond 

day 
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day When tbt]^ reached Dublin: he or- 
dered die carriage immediately to Mer* 
rion Square (in! which Captain Fitzpa- 
trick had a houfc), and there taking a 
cordial leave of Rofe, drove with his 
daughter to a neighbouring hotel. 

In confcqucnce of Mrs. Hcfter*s letter, 
the young Mrs. Ficzpatrick received her 
friend alone. She met her at the door, 
and, after a hearty embrace, kd her to 
the drawing room. As Rofe went up 
the broad marble ftair-cafc, and paiTed 
through the lofty rooms, which all, open* 
ing into one another, glittered on every 
fide with gilding, and velvet draperies, 
Ihe thou^t^of Caftle-Connel, and (ighed 
for its warm oak panels, its ivied win- 
dows, and romantic fcenery. 

The united fortunes of Captain Fitz- 
patrick and his wife vied with thoft of 
the firft nobility J and Rofe, while (he 
>caft down her aching eyes from the glare 

of 
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of fpieadoor which dazzled thenii almoft 
dreaded that ker Flora was DOt the fame : ' 
but Flora's afFcftionotc roice and be- 
witching, fmtles vf^e the fame; and 
when Rofc agaiq found herfelf prcfled 
in her arms^ afid held to her lips> fhe 
hated herfelf for the thought. 

" Come, conie ! none of thefe lachry- 
mals/' cried the beautiful Mrs. Fitzpa- 
trick, as fhe faw her friend's faded face 
deluged with tears ; *' I am not to be 
fo congratulated : why don't you wi(h 
me joy ?" Rofe prefled her hand, but 
could not fpcak. '* I have fcen your 
friend Madame de Villemar," continued 
Ihe, •* and her charming mother is a 
great favourite of mine ; I am likely to 
be one with her, I find, and that's de- 
lightful.'^ 

" And how is Lord Glenroy ?" aflced 
Rofc i ^« how archfs femily ?•'—.« As for 
his Lordlhip," returned the lively Flora, 

''be 
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•* be is as kind arid as good as ever. 
Truly, I cell him fometimes that he is a 
vaft deal more loviog now, than when 
I was alnioft his own property ; but he 
laughs — for he can laugh I affurc you— 
and my Harry applauds him ; and Co I 
am obliged to hear all the fine fpeeches 
with which he will prance away for hours 
at a fitting. The precious Countefs has 
chaflce'd me entirely : fhe draws up her 
provokingly handfome neck, toffcs her 
head, and then majeftically playing with 
her bracelets thus, fays I am a monfter 
of deceit, a flirt, a jilt i in Ihort, a young 
woman with whom her daughter fliall 
never more aflbciate j and then, Lady 
Margaret giggles, and declares fbe don't 
think jne quife fo bad, becaufc I was al- 
ways a great fool, and therefore mora lo 
be pitied than cenfure^.'* 

" And does not Lord Glenroy vin* 
dicatc you ?" 

**Oyes, 
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. ^* oil, yes, the fiily man went quixo- 
tiziflg into every nook of the town for 
me I buc Ibf^gged him to brqi;ior, ahd 
jeaye my chata£i;cr to my future .condu6t. 
Indeed^ when nobody but Lady Punai- 
;]an coad^fcen^s to abufe' me^ I am 
pretty fecure.^' 

" I need net i^yoQ if fou arc happy,'' 
&id Ro^fe, loQiking with <ycs firil of de- 
light upo^ h^f gay a#d lonely figunc ; . *« I 
never faw you appear half fo much fo.*' 

'V Happy ! child ] I tly^ in a conftant 
round of delightful emotions^ wiiich I 
never knew before. Fijrft, one pcrJbn 
tells me how well Harry looked at fiich a 
place; another fays^ how well he daQced> 
how he fang, how he pl^^yed, and bow 
he talked : then my foolifh face glowa 
Avith a iictlc pridi^^ you kn(»5v., to ohink 
that this boafted cr^ture i%"my hufb^nd! 
And then, wh^n I h^r^^m the^ood 
Glenroy, i^ffefting aocccfcrtesjof his bene- 
VOL. II, G ^ volcnce. 
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^0lcDCf I I find my heart fwell with a 
nobler tranfporr, and am like a true 
3dolator> ready to fling myfclf at his 
feet. Nol" continued (he, after a 
paufe, her bright eyes (hining through 
itcarst " I never, /w^^Fitrpatrick till I 
was his wife/' 

Fitzpatrick*$ voice tipOn the 'flairs 
rouzed them both i his wife darted up^ 
jand meeting him in one' of the inters 
vening rooms, Rofe ' heard the afFec* 
tiooate kifs, with which he greeted his 
Flora. In the next moment, he caught 
Rofe in his arms, and, as he did fo, a 
cloud (haded the joy of his countenance : 
he remembered that fhe was unhappy 
and that Charlemont had been the caufe 
ofit. 

. A myltitudc of inquiries fucceeded 
to the firft faloution : both Mrs. Fitz- 
patrick, and her hufband# fought to ex- 
cite licw ideas b the mind of Rofe s and 

(he, 
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ihe, too peaetrating noc to fee, and too 
graceful not to fccond their kind inten- 
tions, became gradually more chearful. 
The fupper, which was foon after fcrved 
*n a richly-furniflied eating-room, was 
iighr, yet fuperb; nothing but filvcr 
tovered the table: the numerous fcr- 
vants were all dreft in coftly liveries, and 
wherever the eye of Role turned, ic fell 
upon objeds which at once reminded 
her of the wealth and the tafte of their 
owners. Her heart was however ill at 
cafe : (he moved cbearfully away on the 
firftfummons-of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and, 
taking a grateful farewell of her and her 
amiable huiband, took polTcfllon of her 
deftincd apartmenrs. There again, (he 
Aiw nothing but what was expenfive and 
elegants and (hough (he funk upon her 
downy bed with renewed love for her 
happy young friends, yet (he found that 
tn hrr prc(ent fad ftate the glare ofgran^ 
G 2 dcur 
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deur fcrvcd but to fhcw her, more ac<:o* 
tatcly, the wwtchcdnefe of her heart. 

In the morning, the -eyes of Mife de 
ISIaquiere-, accuftomed to unclolc at an 
early hour, opened long before any crea^ 
ture was up, except one of the houfe- 
tnaids^ (he entered to light a 'fire in the 
drcfijng-room; to which Rofc drew a 
chair and a writing table, and thpn began 
a letter to her friends atKillarney, She 
had completed her taik, and had read 
fialf a volume of Italian poetry, which (he 
found in a book-^cafe, when Mrs. Fitzpa* 
trick tapped at her door. The latter 
ej^prcflcd furprifc at finding her fo fooft . 
ready, and, fhcwing her the way, pro- 
ceeded into the brrakfaft parlour. 

This was the mod home -like looking 
room in the whole houfc; for it was 
fmall and plain ; a chearful fire was blaz- 
ing in the grate, the round table was 
covered with a plentiful breakfafl:, and 

Fitz- 
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Fitzpatrick, drcflfed for Firade, was 
ftanding wiih gay boftlc makiftgthc tea, 
and pouring out the cofFce. That per*' 
fea fatisfaftion of heart, which rcfuks. 
from the* coflfcioufnefs of worth, and the 
enjoymtnc of happincft^ which is fo 
fwcct to poffcft, and fo beautiful to look 
on, was vifible in his whole countenance.- 
Rofe fenc htr eyes fropi him to his lovely 
young mkf whofe charming features re- 
flcftcd the funihine of hisj and flic 
owned, with plcafure, that (he had never 
before feen fuch unalloyed felicity. 
As Mi-fl dc BJaquierc found that the- 
j^Dutchefide Rouffilion and her daughter 
lived three miles from Dublin, on ac^ 
count of the air, (he was prevailed^ upon 
to gratify Fitzpatrick, by going with his 
wife to the Caillc, to lee a young man 
mount guard for the firit time. ** 1 am, 
only going to keep him in countenance,**, 
faid he,, "and when the parade is over 
G3 lihall 
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I fhall be quite at your fervice. After 
that, you may drive me to any place you 
pleafe^ except to .D^ennytj you know, 
Flora. I have had a dofc for life of 
that.*' His wife gave him a fmart flap 
in the face,,and, ringing for their pelifles^ 
fufFcred him to- ice Mifs dc BUquiere 
and her to the carriage. 

The gay equipage of the pretty Mrs.. 
Fitzpatrickf in theCaftie yard^foon drew 
about it all the fafhionable idler? in the 
place. Rofe and (he were handed out 
amongfta crowd of officers that allprefled 
forward to.oScr their affiftance* In the 
raidft of thefe Rofe recognifed, with fomc 
difpleafure, th(e fneering Mr. Carysfort,. 
and his babbling brother. 
:" The nymph of Killarney ! by all that 
is rapturous !*' exclaimed the latter> ap- 
proaching, and making a confident bow. 
Every one turned their eyes upon Rofe^ 
whofe poliflied cheeks^ glowing with, 

momcn- 
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momentary blufhes, produced the effect 
t>f all her former beauty. Mrs. Fitzpa'-' 
trick was then fpeakifigto an elderly 
woman and two young ones,, whom Are 
foon after joined and introduced to Her 
friend. But before flic did fo, Mr. Ga** 
rysfort drew near Rofe> and faid in a half 
whifpcr, *' Have I the happincfs of ad- 
drcffing Mifs de Blaquiere^ or do you: 
come to drive us all to defperate sl&s by 
d name^' however delightful to you, very 
melancholy to us?^* A young man, in 
blacky who was admiringly looking upoa 
the rich colour which enpbarrafTment had 
r^ftored to the cheek of Rofe, faw it 
extinguiflicd in a moment; it difap- 
peared likeabright>^but tran&ent meteor;, 
while, in a ftifled voice, which Ihc con- 
trived to render firm, flie faid, " Still 
Mifs de Blaquiere, Sir,'" and turned front 
htm* 

04 The 
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The ladies whom Mrs. Fiizpdtxkk 
hatcl joined^ were the mother and fidcrs 
of Lord Binddn, who were come to fee 
Mr. OHara their couffn, take his firft 
guard: they feemed more fafiiionablc 
than agreeable, and Rofc foon ceafed to- 
hear their volubility, irt liftenmg to a 
converfotion which was paffing between 
the young man before mentioned, and 
an officer with whofe face (he was un- 
acquaintedi 

" I met his family at Lord Monog- 
han's ycftcrday/' faid the officer, as they 
Hood all grouped together, looking at 
the military parade before them— "and 
ifpon my fool, I fee nothing fo very fla- 
grant in her ladyfhip:— I hear that he 
bought into' the xxth regiment, and has 
/ailed for Holland.** 

**I am forry for that;*' replied the 
other — *' fuch brilliant talents as Mr.' 
Chsjrlcmont's would have been much 

better 
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Better employed at the bar, or in the 
fc^nate. I wonder he never came into- 
Parliament/'-^" He was about to can* 
vafs for the vacancy in Qncc n*s County, 
juft before Lord Rofcommon married;" 
anfvvcrcd the officer, "but upon that bu- 
fincfs, ray lord renounced all intercft ill' 
him, and Charlemonr^jomantscally above 
ufing the common ways and means, I 
am told, refufed his late uncle -s ofFcr of 
pecuniary affiftancc : indeed a very par- 
ticular friend of his uncle's told mc 
this."— .<* That" was great in him !*'—• 
exclaimed the ftranger — thefc words- 
were echoed by Mils de Blaquicrc's. 
heart« 

** O mixture of fplendid virtue and 
dcbafing vice T* faid 'he,. " thy name 
wilJ, I fear, never ccafc to be inccrclting 
to me/'— 

While (he was painfully admiring the 

noblencfs which could didlatc and con- 

G 5 ceal 
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ceal fuch conduft, the young man m 
black went on.—- "1 never faw. Mr. 
Charlemont but once^ and that was in 
public, in London. At that time I 
thought I had never before beheld a 
countenance which announced fo much 
genius.— I was dircdly convinced, that 
he was the author of that fublime poemi 
vvhich I have read with fuch rapture,, 
and which the world has given to hia 
pen. — 

Mr.Carysfort, catching the name of 
Charlemont, puQied forward to Rofe. 
" 1 hope you left Mr. Charlemont well, 
Mifs de Blaquiere j yet how can be be 
othcrwife ! fo favoured ! fo diftinguifh-^ 
cd ! — why Ihould you blufli ?— are we 
to fee him in town ?"— Rofe, over- 
whelmed with angwifh and confuHon, 
which the immediate filence and gaze 
of the two friends (he had been lillening 
to» hdped to incrcafe, tremblingly 
a anfwcred— 
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ahfwcrcd— «* No, fir, his regiment rc- 
ceiv4!d fudden orders to leave Ireland, 
and he departedfor Holland feveral days 
ago. — 

Mrs. Fitzpatricky hearing fonfiething 
of what Carysfort faid; turned qutckl/ 
round: •« do file nee that prating man,. 
Mifs de Blaquiere. I proeeft his horrid 
vulgar voice is louder than the kettle 
drums.'* 

*^ Then I will fpeak lower, my dear 
madam 1 for I proteft I cannot be filent 
near Mifs de Blaquiere ; though (he may 
perhaps put me into her nexr novel for 

** Pray make yourfelf eafy on that 
head fir!'* faid Rofe, with an equivocal 
fmilc, and momentary irafcibility,— 
^^ when I write novds,. be aflfured I will 
admit no thing into them, either dull or 
ill-natured.**-'^^* Youpromife much," re- 
tortcd Mr. Carysfort,. with almoft angry 
G 6 fcorn^ 
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fcorn) "yet Idoh'c think from /*/jfpcti-^ 
xncn-— (he befuaccd and tried to laugh) 
that you will be able to fifrfvrm it/^-*- 

** I believe you are right ;" anfwered 
Mifs dc Blaquicre, rather difconcertcd 
by his k^cnncfs j " I have fctn too mucb 
of Mr. Carysfort, to preferve either 
good fcnfc or good humour : you know 
the old, adage— evil communication,*' 
" Nay ! if the el^ant Mifs de Blaquiere 
has recourfe to vulgarifm5,"cricd Carys- 
fort, affefting to fprcad his fingers over 
his face,—" I muft be off :~I would not 
ftay within fifty miles of any creature 
that could utter a proverb. '•— 

He ft'alked away as he fpoke, leaving 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick laughing at his dif- 
comfiiure, Rofc afhamcd of her own 
afperity, and the obfcrving ftrangcr in 
black, amazed at the irritability of the 
woman, whofe fofc, downcaft eyes, an4 

gentk 
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gcnde voice, had announced nothirrg btif 
tcndcrn^fs, and warmih of heart* 

Rofc was vexed ac ihtfe conftanc at-^ 
tack$ from Mr. Cary&fort, which betray- 
ed her inqo a fcvcrity, foreign to her 
chara^ler, and grating to her feelings: 
fhc could not imagine why they wer^ 
always made upon }ur^ fincc fhe had 
ever fliunncd fuch Ikirmiflies^ and when 
forced into them, h^d afted merely 
upon the defenfive. She had yet to 
learn that Mr. Carysfbrt's conflitudonal 
pcevilhnefs, joined to an early-acquired 
contempt for the intcHedts of womcnj 
were the fourccs of hi§ impertinence j 
he ridiculed thofc whom he ftiled, half- 
witted, pretty parrots, like Mrs. Fitz- 
patcick, by grofs compliments; and 
galled pretenders to literature, likeMifs 
de Blaquiere, by ill-natured farc^fiti*. 
Yet Mr. Carysfort vifited every where, 
and was received every where, bccaufc 

he 
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fie was every where feared; and though 
he could anathematize Mifs de Bla* 
quiere^s proverbjyct he has often laugh- 
ed with malicious pleafure over the poor 
wretchcSj who inafking him to their 
parties, were literally " holding a candle 
to the devil." 

When parade was over, Captain Fitz- 
patrick joined his wife's party, and nod- 
ding to feveral officers ata littiediftance 
from her, advanced to the young man 
in black, and (baking him by the hand^ 
introduced him to Mrs. Fitzpatrick by 
the name of Mr. Colville Barry. Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick,. with her ufual eafy grace, 
cxprcfled hcrfclf happy in having the 
honour of knowing him^ and foon after- 
wards ^(ked him> to join a little party 
which were to meet at her houfe, on the 
following evening.— Mr. Barry with a 
bow, which his fine figure rendered pe- 
culiarly graceful, anfwercd by fome well- 
turned 
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turned compliment, and then ofRred-hii- 
hand to lead her to the carriage. 

There was an infpired cxpreffirfn m 
the air of this young man*s countenanccr 
which, though it was- mingled with fome* 
thing very like pride, could not fail to^ 
ifitcrcft the obfcrving Rofe: it was 
a> look of genius ; and it recalled the 
&ce of the dilUnc> the mifguided Charle- 
montf a face! in v/h\ch/oul and hautj^ 
were united i and to which, a noble can«- 
dourgaveirrefiAibie charms. She looked 
for a iBoment after Mr. Barry, as he 
turned from the carriage window, and< 
then i-eplied to a qucftion of Captain^ 
Fitzpatricjc*s,. by faying— ^^ yes if you 
pleaie ; I am impatient to fee your 
coufin/'— 

' As they drove along a^ retired road,. 
Captain Fitzpatrick naturally fell into 
difcourfe about the gentleman whom he- 
had fo lately introduced to hk wife^ 

Rofe 
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Roft then found that he was the youngcflr 
Ibn of a Baronet near Limerick, who^ 
ihough fprung from one of the oldett 
and moft' refpeftabic families in Ireland, 
was very limited xw property j. tiie laft 
inheritor having fold what he could fell,, 
and mortgaged what remained. — Col- 
viUc B'arry having early indicated talenr,. 
bad been educated for rhe profedlon of 
the law, and was now ftudying for thac 
purpofe,. in Dublin i but a pafTion for 
poetry, which greatly interfered with 
drier ftudies, ofttn occafioned remon- 
ftrances from his father, and rebukes 
from his friends* 

«' Badgered as .he is* faid Fitzpatricky. 
^ by all his wellrwijhers^ yet he fomcwhac 
neglcds his profeffion for his paffion y 
and may be allowed to do fo, (ince he 
has moft philofophically leCTened his 
wants, and can refift very calmly, all 
the demands of fi^fhion and folly upon 

his 



d by Google 



[ »37 J 

his flcndcr purfc. Truly I think B^rry 
would not be half fo rapturous amon^ 
the mines of Piutus, as he would find 
himfclfy if percnilTCed to^ worfhip out his 
breeches krttirs — (without a chance of 
getting them mendec^) at the (hrine of 
Phcebus." 

«• O fie r €apf«in Pftzpatfick/' fard' 
Rofc colouring at his gay'iaugh — *♦ f 
(hotild not have fafpefted you of this.'** 
« Well! I waft*t quiz, him,** pemrncd 
Fitzpatrickj upoa my fool I don*r know 
a better fellow in'thb world>. except"—- 
Fitzpatrick reddt-ned ; f )r his apprchen- 
fivc wjfc trod fuddrnly upon his foot^ 
be went on with confufed q^jicknefs. 
" Barry and I were at college together; 
and though I was too trifling acharaftcr 
to be long remembered by him after 
we parted, yet I often thought of his en- 
tertaining talents and aftive good- nature. 
We metlafl: week by mere accident, in a 

coffee- 
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coffee- houfc i he wfent the day after our 
©f town, and I fuppoft returned very 
lately to Dublin,, bccaufe othcrwifc he: 
inuft have called on me. Once I alkcd 
him to do fo/*— '• And how came you^ 
by the Jnfortnation/'aflced Mrs. Fit2pa* 
trick, ** of his playing the lyre, and wor- 
fliippifig PhcebuSt and kflening his 
wants ?«— Of) my word,, if he kneels awaf 
kis ctoaths fo unmercifully as you de-> 
icribe^I think he muft muJtiply his waots^ 
moft abominably-'^ 

Rofe could nor help fmiling at the 
harmlefs archnefs ojf the lively Flora j, 
Fitzpatrick laughed..—** After we mer> 
Aid he, of courfe I inquired about him,, 
and learned from Colonel Ormond who 
knows him very wcll,^^ exaftly what I 
have told you.— By the way, that houfe 
which the Dunallans have at ICillarncy,. 
belonged to the Barry family j it was- 
&ld by the lail extravagant Baronet^ tO; 

Sir 
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Sir Hercules McDonell,. of whom Lord 
Dunallen bought ic kft fuouner/' 

** Indeed!'** faid Rofe,. *• and was that 
pidlure which hangs up in the parlour 
ihe portrait of this diffipated man? what 
a difFereac character it exprefled/' 

** O no K' cried Mrs. Ficzpatrick " I 
femember an old houfekeepcr there» told 
me that ic was done for Sir John 
Barpy^s oiriy fon^ a mod amiable young 
man, and coufin to the prefent foronet^ 
Colville's father-— poor fellow I ihe faid 
be was drowned at the age of two^nd-* 
twenty.*' 

The carmge ftopping at a little Ferme 
ornee ficuated in the midft of a garden 
interrupted Fitzpatrick^ he leaped out». 
and alTiAing. the twa ladies^ led then^ 
into the houic* 

The affeftionate heart of Rofe throb* 
bed with pleafure when (he met the 
Dutcbefs and her. daughter ;. the former 

bocfr 
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bore evident marks of recovery, add'che 
checks of the latter, fpread with their 
ufual bloom, announced the heakh^nd 
the contcBC which (he was cipcricncing. 
But Miis de Biaqpiere's own cheeks, 
were pale f ahd OabrieUe, who. had< 
fcarocd but imperfcdlly from Mrs. Hafryr 
Fttzpitrick> the ftrange dcparturs of 
Charlenont, ftiSed the commiferattng 
figh, which, almoft erfcaped her lips*-^ 
Ficzpatrick eagerly: itiqtiirbg after bis. 
mother, and his ^ife relating fome re^ 
ceni anecdote to the Dutchefs,, IcftGa- 
bricllc the opportunity of whifpering to. 
Rofe that Ihc hoped Ihe would give her 
ibon, a whole day ofhercompany, 

** I love both my coufin and hiacharn"-. 
mg wife dearly !'* faid fhe,' « but then I 
love^c« better;, and! have many quef- 
tions to afic, and many events to tell 
you."—*^ No queftions, Gabricllc !" 
replied her friend, turning away, with a 

heavjf 
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*heavy figh ; ^ but I will dine with yoo 



lo-morrow/' 



*^ Not you mdcccf ' esKrIaiiDed Mrs. 
Harry Fitepatrick-^** I have five or fix 
agreeable folks comir^ to mc in the 
-cvcningi and am determined upon mak- 
ing my coufin GabritHc fpend the day 
wich me; you know you grc very wcH 
now, dear Dutchcfs, and my good ma» 
ma will ftay with you." — ^**0 no, I 
cannot think" — Flora interrupted her 
-coufin: — ''p(haw! ftuff!— I tell you, 
you J7iall come. What the plague ! .am 
/, a married woman to be oppofed, by 
every maiden or widow, that chufcs to 
-chatter and be obftinate ! — Dutchefsl 
(hall fhc come?" 

"She has my corifentj" replied her 
Grace,"butl willalttr your arrangement, 
by fending her after dinner to your.houfe, 
aad permitting her to fleep there. Then 
if my favourite Rofe, will return with 

h-r 
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her to tnc, and my fiftcr, I (ball enjoy a 

delightful day." 

Rofc kiflcd one liand of the refpe<fVa- 
ble Dutchcls, while Mrs. Harry Fitz* 
Patrick fquee^ed the other. Madame 
dc Villcmar would have (till hefitated, 
,but Ficzpatrick fcolding her into filence, 
left his love to his gadding mother, as he 
called her,^ protefted that he had a thol). 
fand things to do in Dublin, and bore off 
the unwilling ladies from the cottage and 
its inhabitants* 

When the party reached Mcrrion 
Square, Fitzpatr^^k ran off to an ap- 
pointment that he had made with fomc 
gentlemen ; and Mrs. Fitzpatrick went 
with Rofe to call upon Mifs OBricn, 
They found her withip, flaring from a 
window of the hotel upon the wondei-s 
of Dublin, and foon perfuaded her to 
accompany them home to dinner. 

This 
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This young lady very loudly exprefled 
tier amazement and admiration, when 
She entered the fuperb manfion of Cap- 
tain Fitepatrick^ indeed it had been her 
cnisfortune never to have read the Ara« 
bian Nights Entertainments^ and never 
to have fancied any thing more coftly, 
than the old gold • ciaw-tables, and 
crimfon damalk furniture in Fort Kerry: 
ihe was therefore ftruck dumb at firfl*, 
with this magniflcencei and then Tuddcn- 
ly infpired by it. 

Mrs. Fitzpatrkk ran away to drefs; 
and Rofcj having led her Killarney friend 
through all the lower apartments^ and 
mod of the upper ones, felt privileged 
to leave her in the grand faloon, kneeling 
"down upon the white velvet carptr, 
which, painted in wreaths of flowers, at- 
traded and redoubled her wonder. 

Mils de Blaquierc's toilet was foon 
inade: her pale^ butalway s intcrefting face, 

wanted 
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'v^anttd no prDam^nc except the bcati- 
tiful hair by which it was Ihadcd; and 
her figmey full of the graces of youth, 
needed nothingbeddes itsownfitnpticicjr, 
to rt)akc it unceafingly lovely. She foon 
rejoined Mifs Prudy> who had wandered 
into a room placed in the varmeft af* 
pecl, which was crowded with flowers 
^nd birds, while tJte long glafs doors 
opened upon a balcowy^entirely filled with 
^arly rofe-plants. True to nfiture^ Mife 
Prudy fmclt the flowers, and Mened to 
the birds, with exftacyj declaring that 
it feemed as if fhe had got back to the 
gardpns of Fort Kerry* 

By the time Mrs. Ficzpatrick bad 
^refled. Captain Fitzpatrick had return* 
ed with Lord Glenroy. The latter 
accofted Mifs de Blaquierc with fo much 
cordiality, that flic could not feil of- 
bring gratified by it; but as ihe looked 
upon his unufually animated face, and 

gaj'cr 
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gaytr air, (he exclaimed to hcrfclT— 
« all! all but I, are happy—" 

Mrs. Hcftcr in her letter to Mrs. 
Henry Fuzpatrick, had merely faid, that 
fomc circumftanccs which (he could not 
explain, but which did not by any means 
Icffcn the worth of her beloved Rofe, 
had arifeii to obftru6l the purpoftd mar- 
riage; that in confcquencc oC them, 
Charlcmoht had left Killarney, and (he 
therefore begged that his name might now 
never be tnencioned before her unhappy 
niece. Mrs. Fitzpatrick had religioufly 
obeyed thcfc injundtions, and had imme- 
diately imparted them to Madaqie dc Vil-' 
lcmar;as well as to Lord Glcnroy, and iier 
own hulband: Though Lord Glenroy was' 
too we'll : acqbaihted with the^ frknttc 
paflion of his^frieiid^ for* Roiede BIa<- 
qiiiercf to be in the lead: convinced that 
he had fdrfciiiefi herihind by amy adkion 
of. ius a*a ii yit he vas too delicate to. 

v^ViOL. ir. • H think 
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contenting himfclf with iromcdiatcljr 
additffing Charlcmont, carncilly urging 
him, to anfwer his affedlbnate enqui- 
ries. 

His Lordihip believing that a miftin- 
derllandipg on both fides, had been the 
occafion of this difunion, fought bf 
thofe tender and fiknt anentions which 
an amiable heart knows fo well how to 
»rendcr toudiing, to infinoatc himfclf 
into tl*c confidence of Rofei by that 
means, he looped to be enabled to form 
Come plan wbich might reconcile her to 
Charlemonu 

This. humane conduA penetrated and 
charmed Rofe: ihe could not doubi 
but chat Charlemonf bad repofed the 
whole .affair in the bofom of his friend i 
had exonerated her^ hadcr iminated him- 
felf; how upright! how j^uft 1 bow af- 
/e£ling jverc thefe pafts^bischarader! 

kow 
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how Qoble even in ruins, was the foul 

. which had once been fublimcly great !—*- 
She curhed with fighs from the contem« 

(>Iationi and haftily wiping off fome 
tears which guftied into her eyes, faw 
thofe of Lord Glenroy fixed with pity- 
ing expreflion upon her face. 

There is fomcthing in (ynipathy with 
our forrows, which always redoubles 

, them ; Rofc was fcarcely miftrefs of . 
her feelings at that moment ; fre(b tears 
ftruggled through her clpfed eyelids, and 
almoft unconfcious of what fti^ did, (he 
ftammercd out an excufc for quitting 
the room, and immediately difappearcd^ . 
Tht ai¥e£l:ionate ffitnds whom (he 
lafc behind, gazed' after her, for an^ in* 
Ihmt, infilence: Mrs. Fitspatrick rhen 
got up, and walked to a window ; Fitz* 
patrick ftirred the fire alnK>(t ociti while 
Lord Glenroy &t leaning on the table, 
fteadfallly looking oponf fome fraic which 
H 2 he 
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1^ was unkopwingly cmiag Xd picccf?. ' 
Fitzpatrick returning from the fire, filled 
out bunipers of maderra, and ftrikiog 
Qlenroy upon the (houjder, (aid in an 
agitated voice.— "Cooie I it cap't be 
helped.*' — The viicount darted and 
looked up i and Mrs« Fitzpatrick re- 
turning to take her feat at the tabJe, 
evinced by the heavincfs of her eyes, 
tfa^t though fhe might have been gazing 
upon the (ky, fhe had not been thinking 
ofit. — 

« Mifs OBrien my dear P faid Ac 
addrefllng that young lady (who bufily 
employed in eating lira w berries and 
cream^ had notobfervedany thing which 
pafled,) <' I fear Mifs de Blaquierc is not 
vrell: will you follow her^ and take, her 
into the drawing-room to tea.'^— Mi/s 
Frudy rofe with alacrity, and leaving her 
half fioilhed itrawberries^ haftemed to 
obey the commands— • 

*«Rofc 
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* '"^Rofc fcems very unhappy, my dear 
madam," faid Lord Glenroy, as Mifs 
OBric^n (hot the door — "and yet her alint 
fays- iJwt CharJcmont rclinqurfhed her 
hand bj^' her owrr dcfire : it is ft range T— 
I cannot make it out.'*^-i- ' 

*«^ Mrs. Hefter forbid' me to /make 
any inquiries i** replied Mrs, Fitzpatricfc, 
«* (he aflfored me that Rbfe had a^eci 
properly in the bufineiTss'lhe' requefted 
jnc never to mention the name of— — ir 
but 1 have told you all this before. Alaf! 
what can I do? I fee the dear girl fo 
altered, that my heart aches whenever 
I look at hers and though I exert all 
tny ftrengrh, to be as chekrful as poffi- 
bte, yet my fpirits flag in fpite of me.— 
Tell me Harry, how (hall I aft f ''-, 
• « I'll tell you what Iwould do''-;— rel 
turned her hufband kiffing the hand 
which (he had laid tipon his fiibulder-^ 
««wcre I k your place, Iwould draw out 
H J of 
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of her the whole bufinefs. Grant that 
it docs give her pain, what then? to 
heal wounds wc muft not handle them 
wuh cotton. Depend upon ic there is 
'nothing more required, to place things 
as they were before, but fomc friend 
that loves Charlemonc and loves bar.— 
You know Charkmont is at times as 
pafitonate as a whirlwind; but then his 
!heartis all affe£lion: and, that ht loved 
this foolifli, unhappy girl, we all'know^ 
Of (ourfe then, he c^n have done no*> 
thing but miQoterpret feme lhpugbtle(f 
action of hers, a&d Ihe has been offiend^ 
cd, and he has burft out into rage ; then 
ihe was too pro^d I fuppofe, to recajl 
him, and he was too angry to ?& ici 
and fo they Vve parked : and then comes 
Mrs. Hcfterj^w^o with all hf r, good- 
nefsi i$ as errant an old maid as the beft 
of. 'em — and flie pops her repentant 
niece ipto.n csia^h^ tdUJier ^i;b5 ^^^ 
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cacy of Bcr fcx^ and fends her to cry 
and grow ugly in Dublin, over her owi^ 
&w, and her aunt's dignity. /^— Ihooc tn« 
to deaths if this is n^C the whole afr 
fair/'-^ , 

Lord Glenroy fliook his he^, hi* 
Mrs* Fitipacrict fmilcd;. and (haking 
her hufbmd's ha«d by the one whith h^ 
ftill retained^ faid^ m Wcjl I I take your 
advice Harry*— ^If you and my loni 
there,, will try to legrh Chackntont's 
account offh^Rciy % I will anfwer, fdr 
drawing forth her^ :^d ^kcp^ii w4 
cannot reftore theoir toi^ach 9fC|er9;;frby 
we muCt aH go* hftjpg^ .ouifelves i 
think.**— . v. ,; . . . :> 

As (he fpoke^ Ibe nangl/br tea caial 
carried inxo ope of tlic drawing- roomV 
and bidding the geiit)enSkoa:ibo(i follow, 
her, (quitted tho^ aparcmcftt*— ^Rofe wai 
already in tbt faloon wirh Mifs O^rim; 
Mrs. Fiiapatci6kfou(Ki diem both leated 

B 4 bf 
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by the table/the one beginning to make 
tea, the other ftaring and touching the 
gilt plate of urns and falvers, which 
compofcd a part of the tea equipage. 
Rofc faw with benevolent plcafUre, that 
Mifs Prudy was delighted; (he did not 
dcfpifc the llmiced intelleft whieh could 
receive the highcft gratification from 
things little above the capacity of a child, 
but kindly fought to gratify it by pa- 
tiently anfweHng every qucftiori which 
the wondering yet good-hearted Mifs 
OBrien could dif&ate* > 

• Mrs. Pkzpatriek was lefs confidcrate : 
jbfed all her life to the iplendours off mo- 
dern hixury, and furrounded from xn^^ 
txiicf byall the trappings of wealtbj^i? 
jaw tiot^iirg more aftoniihing in gift 
jrrviccs» fet& of dtsmoindSj arid crowds 
q( liveried mendantsi than poor Mrfs 
Prudy didy'in the formal ye w-tiedges 
round heic^atbcr's houfe^ and .the- faded 
^ lumber 
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lumber within it;— Utifortunattly MiR 
Prudy could not conceal her adihtrationf 
and Mrs. Fitzpatrick thought ic biit 
reafbnabk that (he ftould not conceal 
her laughter^ The befeeehi ngr eyes of 
Rofc foon neprbved her' mirth r Mrsl 
FinEpatrick ran up^td the fcatkc^^blujh^ 
ing ruftic whom' (he hard t^to^tkhlf^h 
htaf "by a violent pea( of merrinkint; add 
ingenuoufly begging her pardon^ cxH^ 
fefied that die wiiB behairing m the 
ruddfc manner. MHs PrudyV brtxad 
checks^ ij&tnedisMly fttfl1fie<t by^imptos 
like whtrlpoolsj that Mb. Pltapiatrick 
might ofiend wi^ impunity^; (hfe^^ti^ 
her hand t0 her Kvcly boftefsj who kid^ 
herta abac next: her oilni ahd theVe 
M»(«^9nudy qukkly foprntconVe^fiitiiOii^. 
and Mrs. Fitzpatrick patitmce.— ^ -* 

When Captaifi Fit2l>iitrick {»nd^ liord 

Gleiiroy encereA the drawitig^rooiuli^. 

Rofiehad reaiehed herfelf intoaa appear- 

» 5; ancc 
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9nce of cbear£uloefp»^.^bich fqpu gave 
the tQoe CQCbf whok ^omp^py^; Mr^ 
F^izpMrack'3 archncfs^ ..Mifs .Prudy^s 
90vp^ .cyc«> •brit&^fuU witi) g)cc> were 
^rf^Gftible: JBLofe (defpife felglh fcnfi* 
blKiyi; Md'«woMldf,h»y45 bated herfelf^ 
Imjd ilye JiQt jbeci| f»«pal?k. of ^reac exer* 
tioDVto bid^ bci: pwn bUcer/^ol(ec* 
Opns fjrpni tb^ firieiHls to whom flic W49 

' Tbc rcimiiid<r or.the evcnbg paiTcck : 
oFi v^nh agticty ^ich tbe comnpenco* 
mciK bad far from promifed.. Ac fup- 
,ptr Sir Kenelm. OBrien came to take 
his daiigbter hofiie» and as he was eafily 
lirevaikd upon to eat the cold pigeon 
vhiph Mr$. Fitapatrtck's beautiful, hand 
preftotcd, the party did not fiqparafie.ttti 
abtehour««-^ 

The tifm day after breakfaff* near two 
hours were fpent by Mrs* Fitzpatrick k 
fck£tin£/roinviqa(itua*^aKcr& ^ m^ 

MIS 
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ntrs ere rjr. thing which iht famdkd Mift 
de Blaquiere wanted for Tuff ootecb^xrion^^ 
Rofc hated finery^ but hat fAmdlovcd 
what (he called richne& of^^fi^ and i£ 
Jbe was always fnagmikrentia:hfr.aw& 
doaths; and was beautiful ^nsugh^^to^ 
snake crery thing beconie,heri;Mlfs dd 
Blaquic):e , acquUfced for. :rbc faVevofi^ 
quktnei3> ijn the new i^le wl?i<iif (h<.y^% 
bid ta adopt* — In the rtridft of t<n)si: 
buftki ^r&. Btllingh^m w^i^ ^nQUnce4:4 
faer a&vlionate .daughter l^Rpcd aw^y. 
ffcom 9 heap of gqU oiuflio and Frenciii 
bee amo^gft ^hich (he.^^^af (landing^. 
" and thFcw herfeU into h^r iBoth^Jr's arm^^ 
<— '< J^y dear mamma T^^ht^ did yq\k 
come ?o,town^ why did,iv>f ^you feqdt 
fyrmc'y boi yoiv arc /o gjv^fj 1 ;!r*- 

** My tow r replied MW-j-SellingT« 
ham,. ^^ we arc bu£ jui^ returui^d.; i(/ir^ 
BQlUlig^in ciunc back oitjf b fw0cr thaa 

' ; H 6 youDg 
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j^oung bdf. Flora ? I knovr you ex^ 
pededMifidfiSlaquiere/' . 
i <« Ic is Mife de SljKjuiere T'. irpKed 
Mrs4 FJtspitrick^ taking the hand of 
Roie» who ctirt6ed gratcfirily to the Bati* 
arring r wekdmc of Mrs. Belliiigham;^ 
Ebr the firft ttxne in h^r Hfe\ a pang of 
€nv]^ faftened on her h^art:-cb» hcai^t 
lilted wkh fympathy of the delightful 
afie&ibn which file &w beaming from the 
eye^of both the' charming wotnin before 
ber; ' btit fhe knew no mo(her> no fond/ 
A6 unJilienaUke parent> whofe' bofbm 
wouk} beat in unifon with her's. He^ 
eyes, dark and iiad, ' fought the ground ; 
whHe Mrs. Fitkpatrick rahhihg 'on; m 
sfn endkfs llring of^ueft'tons about her 
father^iicr brother,- and' her Iriends in^ 
Mayo, left tifiie for Roife to krebvcr frbm 
thife ftrangc! fenfations. 

<^ Heaviens, tny child P' 4itid Mrs; 
BeUinghami' as «ne of a midmude of 

-J j knocks 
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knocks echoed from the dbbf ^omfg ibe 

ftrecr, ** whata viiking-bodkfmrfl yorf 

have ! furdy Mift cfc Blaquicf e inuft be 

dunned with aH this noifc!** 

• »*, Sure Mifs de BlaquieJ-c had a pretty 

good guefs rif what Ihe w$$ comJi^g to/' 

replied Mrs. Fkzpatricki 'laughing ac 

her domeftk mathcf*s conftcrnatlon.— ^ 

«* U(>on mylife/I dbn^t think that cither 

knbckings or carriage^, itch^lffd horrid 

as her unclii's ' fbokcry. But you fee, 

my dear immma, that I don't let any df 

theie people in. In all my ttft^ and to 

hy the truth, it is a trem^ndotls tynks 

there are jiot above half s dozen felkty 

whom I fu^cr to feene befdre dinncn'- 

^ylt you did otberwife/^ aniWered b^ 

fflodier^ mh ^ fwteet foiled ^ ie wdiiM 

be a drtadfcfl wafte of timtf/' "^ > 

/< Soit wouM>d<ar ftiMiiiMi^ iand lbere« 

ibrt I luinjp! xhtmU\lufgttkitt m-aii event 
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*^f)th ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^t ^^ ^^^^ ^^^7 ^^^ 
done wici|, for a month ae Icaft. Indeed 

I think ivissL vaft deal better than cut* 

ting out onc*» precious life into fippets,. 

as people in ruiddling ftations are obliged 

to doy with thrir formal morningxalls of 

three hours at a'ftretch^ and cbeir horribly 

profing parties every nighr, of nine or ten 

at a time. There they fit^ poor wretchest 

in a tremendous circle* all roupd the 

rooim» daring upon one another^ and 

never daring to fpt ak> bqt when they ad- 

drefs the whole of this formidable body. 

Now in my psMies^ you may gel ait 

agre^^kffierid inio a corner. Afluredly 

a woman of )a cevtam fafhion, from the 

libf rtf' of denying herlelf^ has it more 

ia her ppwer than humbler gentlewomen 

can have, to employ her time rationally/^ 

«« T^H have ceriainly been eof^pbying 

yowfelf very otiopally FAora V* faid Mrs.. 

BclU»^ham» 
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Bellinghamx rlfYng, and fmiling over the 
heaps of beads and feathers, and crapes^ 
which the milliners had left in their re- 
treat, *« but fare. ypu^ well,? I promifed 
Mr. Bcllingham npt to fit down/* 

** Oh [ but I'll go hornjc with you 
mother/* cried Mrs. Fitzpatrick ; " I 
muft pay my diKy to my father.'* , Sh§ 
hadiiy rung jthe, bell for, her maid, and 
commiSioned with Mifs de Bhquiere's^ 
coroplinrcnts.to Mr. George BclliogT 
haar, the mother and daughter drov^ off. 



CHAP- 
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^ GHAFTER X 



The famrty in Mcman-fquare did not 
tnecc again till dinner. The nacil was 
quickly difpatched^ as Mrs. Fitzpatriclk 
had not returned tioie enough to drefsi 
and Rofe, abfbrbed in reading, had 
truftcd to the found- 6f her . carriage- 
wheels, for the figna! ^6f conrmencinrg 
her own toikt* While the defert was 
yet untouched, Capuin Fitzpatrick went 
into his ftudy to write kmt botes, and the 
kdies retired t» their Icparatc dreffing* 
looms. 

Rofe had juft taken out the towb 
which fattened up her fine hair^. when- 
Kf rs. Fitzpatrickls maid tapped at her 
door, to beg flie would walk into hev 
miftrefs's room* Rofe hurried to obey 
:*.'.::'> ' the 
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thcftiitimans: (he found Captam Fiti* 
Patrick and hh wife logethcn 

•^ I doh*c know how your ornaments 
arc difpofed for to-night,** faid he, as 
flic came ih, << but I have got necklaces 
for you and Flora, which, if you don't 
wear, I (hall be very much offended. 
Will you accept this trifle from me, my 
dear Rofc ?'* added he, taking out a dia- 
mond necklace and locket, from a cafe 
which he held in his hand. Rofe tried to 
fpeak, but could not i the value of the 
prefent abalhed hen 'She woui4 have 
.refufcd it, butthere was fodheching in 
Fitzpatrick's manner which .mad<? a re- 
fufal impoffible. He lifted up the thick, 
fining treffes, hanging about her neck, 
and tying on the necklace, kiffcd her 
hand, and went to his wife/ 

Mrs. fitipatrick ftrctched out her 
throat With an aflTeftionate eagernefs j her 
hufband haftiiy put the diamonds round 
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it^ chtn cook her in his arm$ for a^ few 
moments, and broke away. 

" Hey-day V^ exclaimed Flora,^ as he 
(but the door^ *' what whim has feized 
my good man ? I proteft his eyes were 
as watery as a rainbow ; and he has gone 
off with fuch a tragedy houncej. that I 
' ihall not recover myfclf for a week to 
Goroe* Go, Rofe, get along and drcfs 
yourfclfj this fellow has turned fo in- 
fcftioufly fcntin>entai, that 1 muft fit 
down, and kifs his dear light locks in this^ 
fparkling locket^ for half an hour at 
kaft.'^ 

Rofe, glancing upon that which refted- 
upon her own bofom, faw that it con* 
tained the mingled hair of Fit^patrick 
and his wife -, aad utterixig fome inco«^ 
herent exprcffipns of friend fhip,,. (he 
baflened away to 6ni(h her toUet.. 

Reveries^fome painful, fome pleafing^ 
bad fo retarded Mifs de Blaquierc's 

dreflingt 
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dreifling, tfiat (he did not enter the draw- 
ing-rooms, till moft of the evening- 
party were collcdled. The firft objedk 
tbatcaughther attention, was Madame de 
Villemar talking with Mrs. Bellingham» 
She immediately palled on to them, un<^ 
confcious of the admiration (he had ex« 
cited. 

Mx. Colvillc Barry was gazing after 
her, with aftonrftimcnt. The drefs flic 
wore, which fat very tight to her fhapc^ 
and wak or^namented by a large rofT faU?^ 
log back from hex beautiful Ihoiildersi^ 
was calculated to heighten all the graces 
of her Bgure. Her brightly-white fore* 
head, fronfi which her paven*h«ir fell in 
glofTy ringlets, was almoft wholly (hewn^ 
by a Spani(h hat, turned up with a jewel 
and feather. The fine arch of her browsi 
the graceful turn of her neck, the briU 
liancy of her eyes, and the poliftiifd ivorjt 
of her compleKion, to which agitation 

and 
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and hurry had given all its forhier ardent 
bloom, were fo dazzlingly beautiful, that 
Colvillc Barry gazed after her, incapably 
of fpeaking \ and young Lord Bindon 
whifpered, with an oath, MIfs dc BJa- 
quicrc was an angel. Rofe, 

*' With blufliei redd'ning ti (he moTed tlong» 
'' Difordered it the deep regard (be drew/' 

haftily threw herfelf into Vk feat near 
Madame de Villemar, She had fcarcely 
time to make enquiries about the 
Duchefs, when Lord Biiidon, bowing 
and colouring with excefs of pleafurCj 
prefented bimfclf befbi^ her. During 
the carelefs conyerfation which (he was 
forced to holdwitb him, her eye ran 
over ' the company, and (he found, 
Hinongft a very large party, that there 
was only the Carysforra and the OBriens, 
whom (he coukl be ikid to know. Mn 
Barry /he had fccn, and the introdudlion 
which had paficd between her and Lord 

Bindon*& 
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Bin^an*s (drnWy, authorized her to enter 
ioco chat difcotrrle which the miflcs^ his 
fitters, eviderjtly fought, 

Mrs. Ficzpatrick, ail fmiles and gaiety, 
was abl<f to' fay a multitude of pleafanc 
things to every body j and Captain Fitz- 
patrick did the honours of his houfe 
with eafe and chearfulnefs. 

Madame de Villemar's penfive, but 
lovely face, had never looked more 
lovely ; (he fat watching for the entrance 
of Lord Glenroy, although (he would 
not allow, to her own heart, that (he did 
fo ; atni frequently /funk into abftraftion, 
ftarted with a fudden flufli of crimfon, 
whenever (he was addrefled or fpoken 
of. 

By degrees the party broke into fets; 
fome went to cards, and the reft, upoD 
a hint of Mrs* Fitzpatrick's, followed 
her into a ball-room, where harps and 
viotins gave the figna} for a dance. This 

plcafure 
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plealure was doubly fwcct, bcciufc it 
was unexpected. The young women 
itnmcdiately dilpofed of their trains^ and 
the h»'a^ify commenced. ' . 

6 Rofe was ftaiiding oppofite to Lord 
Bindon, who had obtained her hand, 
when Mr.Carysfort approached her. He 
caft his almoft-admiring eyes upon the 
diamond necklace which Jay on her 
bofom, and repeated— 

* On her white neck a fparkling chain fte wof c* 

You know the rcfl:."' 

w Ycsl but rd thank you to make 
ftnfc of the reft, fincc you have altered 
this,*^ fM Rofe, with a fmilc half con- 
terjf'pti half goT)d humour $ " when any 
one prefumes to change even a word in 
the fveiies f)f a great poet, I th'rnk that 
hepkdgos himfelf tp give equal wit, or 
beauty, or whatever el(e you may call it, 
to the lint whiclf he thus mutilates." 

<< I bad forgotten that I was fpeaking 

to 



d by Google 



t «67 1 , 

to a literary lady/' returned Mr. Carys^ 
fort, laying particular emphafis upon the 
term lady, ;«« they arc generally very fc- 
vcrc critics.' To quote the words of 
your great Poet— • 

^ A iftt/e learning it^a daagerous tking,^ &c/* 

He turned off, with a fnecr, leaving 
B.ofe fmiting at her own folly, in ever' 
attempting to aafwer his impertineitce* 
The voice of her partner calling her to 
attend to the dance, made her eyes meet^ 
thofc of Colville Barry. There was a: 
calm fcriitiny in the penetrating ex« 
prelTioo of this young nian's face, which 
fdniewhat difcoric^rted Rofe, He faw 
her bluih, and moving away, as he did^ 
fo, he walked up to Mifs OErien« 

Poor Mifs Prudy, whofc head had. 
been tortured, under the hair-dreffer's* 
hands, into a mountain of friz^ which' 
completely eviaccd that he had done 

what 
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what he prortiifcd todd^.niade a glorioiiS 
jobb of u, was futing aione at one end 
of the roooi, enjoying 'With her whole 
honcft hearty the gay fc^hes before her. 
Mr. Barry, pleafcd with her finccre good 
humour, and touched by the neglect 
which (he, was f^ffering, bowed with a 
ferious , fort of fweetnefs, ind engaged 
her to become his partner in the dance. 
, " Is this the effeft of high felf-opi- 
nion ?" laid Role to berfelf, as (he faw 
the admired Colviile Barry bow» with an 
air of huonility, to the widely-grinning 
Mifs OBrien. >< With what haughty 
coldnef^ be feemcd to avoid every other 
woman 1 Has be then the abfurd vanity 
of firiying to make every fenfiblc wo- 
man picqued> becaufe he difdains to be* 
ftow his band in a dance, upon one aware 
<^f its value i Whaic litticnefs of cha- 
wftcrr' 
While th^fc vcfle^Uons paflffrd in her 

mind. 
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mind, Mr. Barry was not idle in drawing 
inferences to . ber difadvantage. «« So 
innocent, fo touching, fo affcdtiilg in her ' 
beauty, and yet fo different in reality ! 
With' what ^kccnncfs (he endeavoured to 
cut Mr. Carysfort, and with what weak* 
nefs (he now liftens to thbfe empty, flat- 
tering fools^ thaf furround h'cr ! Poor, 
fpoilcd girl ! I have no doubt but (he is 
rich^and idolized, and has had good talents 
ruined, by being told that repartee be- 
came hfcr.*' Barry turned, with redou-* 
bled complacency, to ' Mifs Prqdy, in 
whofe diverting remarks he foon loft 
fighr, even of the beautiful Rofe. 

When the two firft dances were over. 
Lord Bindon led his partner to a feat. 
The reft of the gentlemen were cither 
obliged to attend their partners, or fcnt 
off on commiflTions, by Mrs. Fitzpa trick j 
therefore Rofe found herfelf releafed 
from a load of their tirefomc compli* 

VOL.11. I ments. 
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ments. Xord Bindpn» prefcnting her 
with fome f^^/V^i/ lavender-water, to pour 
on her handkerchief, remarked that his 
poor friend, Mifs Prudy OBrien, had 
got a de^HtiJh fort of beau at laft,— 
«For Hcaveh's fake! Mifs de Bla- 
quiere," faid he, laughing behind her 
fan, which he was then playing with, 
*' can any thing human look on Mifs 
OBrien, and live ? Do but admire thofe 
cannon-ized curls which arc mounted 
over her ears ! that fublime im-mcafura- 
bility of face ! that high-way of a nofe ! 
that amazing magnitude of head ! I 
vow, by gad! that-sl never faw any 
thing like it/' 

« Well !" replied Rofe, *' only trans- 
fer your obfervations of Mifs OBrien's 
pcrfon, to Mifs OBrien's " 

" Mind ! there I have you again, Mifs 
de Blaquicre." 

*^ No i her hearty my Lord I which 

is 
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is worth all he acquirements of intcllcft, 
or graces of figure, and then you will 
ceafe to think of any thing but her re- 
(peftabilityj as a daughter and a friend/' 

Lord Bindon, recollefting that Mifs 
de Blaquiere had come to town with the 
OBrienSi gaily apologized for his non* 
fenfe, declared he did not mean one half 
of it, and then afkcd her if fhc knew 
Mr. Colville Barry, 

<' I have been introduced to him» and 
that is alL" 

** And that's quite enough, of all con- 
fcicnce/* anfwered his Lordfliip, " he is 
the mod infolent pretender to taleats that 
you can conceive j and what there is to 
be proud of^ in being able to firing hal( 
a dozen rhymes together, I can*t ima- 
gine. Curfe me 1 if I would be the 
author of any book in the world, if I 
could get it for wilhing for/* 

*^ You have then a happy contempt 
12 for 
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for books?" faid Rdfe, with a ftifled 
fmilc. Lord Bindbn being always of the 
bpinion of the laft fpeaker, did not krrow 
how to anfwer, bccaule he could ndt find 
out her thoughts on the fubjcA 5 he 
Hammered, and Rofr, il-rtfiftibly im- 
pelled to draw forth a charscler which 
might enteftairi her by its abfurdity^ faid, 
*« I ftiould rtot think that>o« recjdircd or 
gained any afliftance from a library j my 
Lord ! Books are only ufcful to tb'ach 
people, what experience always teaches 
them mote tffe(flually. A man mixing 
with the world, v^ill certainly know cha- 
radcrs much better than all the ftudcrits 
in the univerfity." 

" Exadly fo !•* cried his Lordfhip, 
eagerly, ** that's juft my opinion. I go 
about from place to iplace, evety day of 
rfty life ; fome times I am irt thirty houf^s 
of a day : a fine oppoitunity for ftttdying 
ch^raftc'rs you fee !" 

-'Yes, 
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** Yes, aflurcdly," replied Rofc, look- 
ing down to hide the ridicule which was 
laughing in her eyes, ^* that is the only 
way for a man of falhion to ftudy gha- 
rafier, and to become fhortly no cha- 
racter himlclf/' 

Lord Bindon's enlarged eyes fcemec} 
to aflc, whether this were a compliment 
or a reproof. Rofe, iranflating their 
language, ^nfwered in a gayer tone — 
•* You know that the polilh of fafhion 
miift rub down all individualkies. J 
fency a ZT\Ji\y fne nf^n fhould have no fin- 
gularity of any kind, to diflinguifh him 
fropi tbt ina& of wcU-bred prpplc/' 

•' }io I brwufc on^ hafcs a fioguUf 
iphtrfttUf/* returned hi$ J^>rd(l|ip, — 
*« Thpif's oJ<^ ^\r H^§b ijicl^ey^ for in^ 
Hance, wifi) bi» I^r-gf gilc I^Mtt'^nS; aod 
his broad- brim*p<j4 hy^> fiv^fy,, 1^,9^ 
Uugh»atitiin/' t : . , 

A iatifU8>il fpcwh tr<H?*Ic4 '; VPflP 
13 Rofc's 
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Rofe's lip5, as (he liftcncd to Lord Bin- 
don's very fapicnt analyfis of charafter, 
but fhe reprcfled it. " I am infefted 
by this Mr. Carysfort," faid (he to her- 
fclf, ** and fcarcely know my own na- 
ture ; yet this man is fo ridiculous ** 

She pufiied her chair away as flic thought 
thus, and met again the fcrutiny of Col- 
ville Barry. His countenance, proved 
that he was entertained ; though at the 
fame time the convcrfation which he had 
Unintentionally liftcncd to, from the firft 
noble declaration of Lord Bindon> 
about defpifing all the authorlhip in the 
world, had convinced him ftill further, 
that Mifs qe Blaquiere was fatirical, and 
therefore to be Ihunhcd. He bowed to 
her wirii a fAfrile, which fcemed to fay, 
<* How ilnmcfdiftjily you have drawn out 
\his miri V folly,'' ahd paffed on. .. 

Lord Bindon looked after \nm with an 
^air ^6f difdain.*- «« Did you tvit fccfuch 
'' - ' . : an 
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an infolenc fellow! he ftalks about like. an 
Emperor. One would think he was the 
richeil man in Ireland s and to my know-* 
ledgCj he is as poor as a church-moufe. 
If people will give themfelvcs airs, let 
them have done fomething to authorize 
thfcir infolence/' 

" Do you think that infolc nee may be 
authorized ?'* 

" Why, if a man were high-bred, and 
able to live in a certain ftile," replied the 
confufcd Lord, " he might, nay, I think 
be oughti to Jhirk all inch folks as no- 
body knows, who pufh themfelves into 
parties nobody knows how, and contrive 
to live upon nobody knows what. I have 
no notion of equality, and all i)xiKrkother % 
I'd have people keep their proper places 
Perhaps you don't know that this Barry 
is nothing but a lawyer. Faifh I.iic's a 
comical mixture, jords and lawyers !'* . 
I 4 Mifs 
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Mifs dt Bhquicrc, incapable of fpcak- 
ing, from the difguft which had fuc- 
eeed^d to her cpiitempt of the young 
Baron, eyed him filently from head to 
foot, . He was too much occupied in 
firetching bis long rambling figure, to 
obfcrve her glmccsi but, ftarting from 
his feat, as Mifs Prudy OBricn, catch- 
ing an opportunity when no one looked, 
was croffing the room to them, he faid, 
in a half whifpcr to Rofe, while he gazed 
on Mifs Prudy, 

** Thou com^ft in foch a qaeftioRtble fh«pe, 
" That J mU fp«afc to thee." 

The commencement of i new dance, 
whicli Rofe declined joining in, carried 
away Miffs OBrien and his Lovdfliip, 
and left Mifs de Blaquiere to fticb eater* 
taihment as her own thobgh^s codd 
afford. Ic was then that her fpirits re« 
laxcd with' aggravated force, <« What 

have 
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have I ^ 49 in-this ftwiJ^V'* fl&e" (aicl.C(>. 
l>crfi?lf,,a^ the ftfpf of fh?^:4^ccP^# ?pd,. 

virtadfifj^add lOJcIiEiifli Uio^rcmcmbrancft 
of the errors of Charlctnoat? (4.h8 i^aixi 
hope I ^rory cVeatiirc m^ktsAis: virtaes 
appear fimore-l todlanc; Ms.'.fkult?. ^l^f!^ 
odiom Thefo ilndn, who ffiem ftot^iavt^ 
no Ue^rcsj i^render ^ .warhixh of' his/ 
aring as '{(was, fatatty >pr^ous« ..£ 
ought h6t rQ'ha.vc left XJaftte-eonneLj 
tber^ J coi^narod iiim wbh: himfelf, and " 
I fotfnd too (ji^^ltjr ia hating him;' 
}^DC I ^ coimptlifd t^ romparcMrifb 
wiA otbera*" - 

Thefc fcbougKtt ft4idenc4 btr isy^ 
and fftikd h4r conv^^x^^^i «w<d ^bfio 
Barry, mho bdd ccktuciejveda Quridiu/s kind 
^ intereft in her. (kange <?har^^ei*i 
looked ft her dgajt^ >h^;fatw 9i\ ^h^ ^lfj)j 
15 dours 
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dburs of tier (kttfm^nanccnbftcHlf mki- 
gtiifhca- • Madame dc VfllciWaTi^ was his 
p^vttibfi a$l4itf (feod tog^thei* ^yht; end 
6fAhii ftt;jhife<^de'f<>rhi'anfftiat€dai>. 
fervatrOnjto her; lUpon tht ;. bc^uey , of 
Mift fir B!i&pflierc. ••!::• J '''T.nrr.j - '*': > 
^. « She>iA;#iJ" feplicdvGabwUc; for- 
getting 'wfiat;&c implied by that •^^She 
was the .moft obe^autiftd cfcdturc .iea ctbc 
ysotld**' flMTS.vFicfcpatrick: iflybgidowtt 
the dance^T'fepafatcd ,thcm j'btit Barry, 
rdmermbie^ceiitEte word ^wajpansirfent his 
obrer>i]»grte^e idnce liioho -mwacds IRofc.. 
'^ r.The- bewitchingifig^^^e,. and cJxquiGtc 
dahbtog ^fithe grDimg.N|.cs» Fhzpatrtck,' 
had drawn oflffome admiratlonp frono Mi(t 
^vBlal)uteiiej^ livho^ much changed in 
Ibttks, • ftt t>Ow-> forrowfully* gazing oi» 
the-dattteicsy '^hd ruwiinafting lipon her 
d'ear holht. t^JSitipatrick, whoJbad flip*, 
ped aW^^ from th^ card-roam^, to take a 
• • 'i ' i glance 
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glance at the gayer party, was ftanding> 
aloOf> with his arms folded^ conteni'*: 
plating his wife. , ' •: 

Rofe, attracted by his pcnfive attU 
tudf, thought^^he appeared unufiially 
grave ; and, watching him more clofcly, 
faw him draw his hand haftily acrofs his 
eyes> as his wife running up to him, aad 
tapping him on the arm, afked him 
what he looked fo rueful at ? 

Fitzpatrick fliadc fome affcdlionate 
re{Sly, but immediately quitted the room. 
When Mrs. Fitzpatrick /aW him clofc 
the door, (he ftooped to the ear of Mils 
de Blaquiere, whifperjng, half alarmed^ 
<* I hope the wretch is not angry with 
me, for romping here amongft his own 
friends !— If he takes a jealous fit, it is 
all over with us." 

Rofe had no tinic to anfwer, for Co- 
lonel Ormond led her into the fet again ^ 
but as (he had hesfel obfcrved, with 
1 6 furp.izs 



d by Google 



/prprw^ t'le emotion of Fitzpatrick^ 
flue.rrjoLcedfio fee Flora glide out of the 
room, and remain abfent^ till fuipper wa» 
announced. 

. The collation to which the company 
were fummoned, confifted of every dc-. 
ficacy wiiich tafte ai»d wealth could pro* 
cure ; and as ic was cold, they either 
Itood round the table, or feparated into 
parties, receiving refrclhmetits from the 
hands of the, gentlemen. 

Rofe, and Madame de Villemar were 
converfing together in the r^cefs of a 
vvindowy near the door, when Lor,d Glen^ 
roy, trembling wirtt an agitation, for 
"which both ladies knew how to account, 
entered, and immediaitly ftopped. He 
paid his compliments to Mifs de Bla«- 
quiere, in a hurried voice j and ftiU 
keeping his eyes upon the ground^ as if 
:he had not frcn her companion^ leaned 
in the rece& bcGdc them, widbout veut- 

turing 
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turing to fpeak again. Madame de 
Villcxnar, hardly able to ftand, from the 
variety of emotions which prefled upon 
her, was as filcnt ^s himfclf. Rofc only 
found voice, ;md aiked why they had no| 
the plcafure of feeing his Lordfliip at an 
earlier hour ? Lord Glenroy attempted 
fome cxcufe, but did not fuccecd ; to 
fay the truth, he had fcveral finvSj dur- 
ing the evening, approached the houfc ; 
but irre(olute and timid, had hurried 
home again. The abfencc of Gabrielle, 
from the only place where ihc was Kkcly 
to meet him, and to which tlie ties of 
relationfliip ought before to have brought 
her, had alarmed his too*difiident heart: 
He had not allowed for the (hrinking de- 
licacy, which had'Cauled Madame de 
Villemar to .fly from the invitations of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, becaufe fhe was con- 
vinced that Mrs. Fitzpatrick knew of 
her atcacbnKnt to the Vifcount. 

Flora, 
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Flora, either by accident or dcfign, 
fortunately called Mifs de Blaquiere, at 
this period, to one of the fupper-taWes. 
She haftencd to obey, leaving the agi- 
tated Gabriclle to receive, from Lord 
Glenrdy, a trufe account of his protrafted 
abfcnce from the party, and to have him ' 
poUr into her happy heart, all the tcn- 
dcrnefs of his. - • ^ ' 

When Rofc reached the groope to 
which (he was fummoned, fhe found 
Fitzpatrick and Flora as gay as ever. 
They were laughing over fomc brilliant 
Tallies of Colonel Ormorjd's, a very ac- 
complifhed.and fenfible man. ' Colville 
Barry, ftill encircled by an atiUofphere of 
refcrve, was liftcning to the cpnveifatjon, 
but not joining in it; he made way for 
Mifs de Blaquiere to pafs him, and Mrs. 
. Fitzpatrick faid, ** I called for you 
Rofe, that we might have fome finging ; 
here is a gentleman (pointing to Colonel 

Ormond), 
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Ormohd), tfrat 'wiU fmg, If jroii will fet . 
hirtith^ example.** 

Rofe * lopkcd '\ round ' the large and 
cn&wdcd room, with a diftrcfled air* 
^ Pfhawi never mind V* cmd . Fitz- 
patrick', ^< thofe , folks ar.e. all lOQj bufy 
making love, or talking fcandal, to pay 
much attention tons; bejgin, at once/' 
Rofe bowed,' and yielded,- 

The downcaA.. eyes,. bltUbing cheek, 
and trembling, yet fweet voice of this 
intcrcfting creature, raifed frefli aftonifh* 
mem ifl the i^ilnd of Colville Barry. He 
viev^ed ber with, increafed curioficy, and 
as flie.rapdeftly^drew back, when the 
fong was ended, dill followed her with 
his eyes.' 

The expreffions of delight, which 
burft from the lips of Lord Bindon, Co- 
lonel Carysfort, and half a dozen, more 
men, whom Mifs de Blaquiere's voice 
had brought from the other end of the 

. room. 
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rooii^ were filcncctd by- Colohel Qr-, 
mond, whofc ^ood bfi?cd'mg prompted 
him CO dtminiih Mifs dc Blaqulerc's cpn- 
fvi&on, by caUing fome pare .of die com^ 
pany's attention to himfclf. With grace 
and cxprcflion, he fung the foUowing- 

BALLAD. 

The Emh\s ^eiurn. 

O woods of greeA Brio \ (vitex, inttt wa$ the 

. breeze, 
Tii^t rallied long fince thro' your wide-fpreading 

trees ; 
And iWeet was the flcxv of your waterl to hoar, 
Aiul precious my cabin, «he hauM of my dear !^ 

For then thro' your groves, by your waters 1 

waJkM, 
And with Norah of love and of happinefs talk'd; 
While calm as the moonlight that ^Utt*dL your 

cnarms 
My child, foftly Sleeping, lay^ prefs^d in her 

arms : 

But iio\K^ that I vi&t thee, Erio \ ^aio, 
Tho? years have pafs'd o'er me, .they've pais'd 
me in vain i 

'Thy 
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Thy woodff and thy lakes* and thy mountains, 

no more . 
Can renew fuch fond thrills as they kindled 

be for e, 

Still green are thy mountains, ftill green arc thy 

groves* 
Still tcanquil the water my fad fpirlt loves ; 
But dark is my home, and wild, wild its trees 

wa^e. 
For my wife and my baby are dufl in the grave ! 

After the laft notes of Colonel Or- 
mond*s really fine voice funk upon the 
ear, a general buz of applaufc followed. 
As Rofe turned from fome whifpercd 
cofnpUnacnt to hfrfelf, (he heard the 
Colonel tell Pitzpatrick^ that he was in^ 
debted to the mufe of his friend Barr]r» 
for the words 'which he had juft given. 

Some eivil things were now addrcfied 

to the young Poet, who received them 

with acoldnefs, which Rofe thought in* 

dicative of a haughty, unthankfi/1 fpirit. 

, Unconfciotis that Mr. Barry, who had 

invefti- 
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^invcftigatcd ihc hollow ephemera about 
her, knew well that their praife, and their 
cenlure, were alike contenrptiblc. Barry, 
howcvei^ was fomctitnes unjuft, in con- 
founding every one with the mafs which 
he defpifed j but his heart had been fc- 
vercly ftung by infolence, and wounded 
by pride : He had found that neither 
fine talents, nor juft principles, had been 
able to coilimand for him that confidera- 
tion in focicty, which he was nobly con- 
fcioiis of defcrving 5 and he therefore 
perfcvcred in treating with fl;crn indif- 
ference thofe, whofe moral blindnefi 
rendered them infenfible to the bright- 
nefs of virtue. 

After bowing, with great fuavity, to 
the ingenuous praifc of Mrs, Fitzpa- 
trick, and aiTuring her that tbefc verfes 
yrere written when a boy, he fcarcely 
condcfcendcd to notice the parrot-Jike 
oncomiums of Lord Bindon, and fome 

other 
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Other men, but walked to another part of^ 
the room, where he joined S^ir Kenelm 
OBrien. 

Italian ducts now followed from the 
Mifs Careys, Lord Bindon's fillers, who 
were very faihionablc young women, 
and fang in a very (howy ftile. Mift 
Prudy OBrien, whofe uneducated ear 
could not underftand hiere ^;/^ fiaging, 
whifpered to Mrs. Fltzpatrick, 

*' Och me f what hallowing and bawl- 
ing ! fure, I never heard any thiog like 
it in all my life, but wonjf^^hcn two owls 
got into the chimney ". och 1 and Td be 
bound to fcreech juft as loud." 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick, almoft ' fuffocated 
with laughter, at the ludicrous aiTaciation 
which the t^^ cleganc Mifs Careys had ^ 
created in the ^ mind of M'fs OBrien, 
niotioned her to be filenr, while (he co- > 
vcred her face with her fan, to conceal 
her own fmiles. :<- 

After 
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^ After ^ few more fongs the company 
difperfcdj ancj Lord Glcnroy^ at the 
found of their clamorous '* Good nights !** 
^ rccollcded that he aiiid Gabrielle had 
forgotten everything but themfelve5: 
the latter glided away to her own room, 
while his Lord/hip, minglir^g with the 
geBtkmen, appeared as if he had juft 
come in. Soon after he took his leave, 
When Mad^ipe de ViU^mar and Mift 
de Blaqurer<? got iftto the Dowager 
Mrs. Fitzpatridk'S carriage, which was 
to convey them to thp cottage, Mrsi. 
Fitzpatrick Went CP fpen4 tM d^y gt her 
mother's. 

As the coach rol]ed Qow}y ^lopg fhe 
/oad, Ro&, wiUing to reli^y^ thf ^m* 
. barraflment wbicli (be faw .glqwifig ?i) 
the eyes of her friend, entered iqtQ irn-* 
mediate converfatinn. Gabrielle aifi- 
fwered her but vaguely : and ait lej)gth, 
throwing one of her arms round the 

neck 
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nfeck of Rofe, (he faid-*" Why am I fo 
childifh as to be abafhed at tdling you 
th^t laft night has made me the happitO: 
of the happy ! I have learned from Lord 
Glcnroy's own lips that he flill efterms 
rne : I have now nothing more to wi(h.'* 
Rofe embraced her. 

*' That I fympathifc with all yotir 
]^tns and joys^ my Gabrielle^ thefe tears 
v^ill convirtcc you. May every wSfh of 
your dear heart be gratified ; and O ! 
grant, good Providence !" Ihe^ added, 
clafping her hands with earned nefs^ 
*' that the cup of blifs may not be raifecj 
to her lips only to be bathed away !" 
Mad. de ViUemar ^was greatly moved 
as (he looked upon the wretched coun- 
tenance of Rofe) but (he refpe£ted her 
forrows too much to intrude upon 
them> convinced tha'tj if (he with-hek) 
her confktence, it was from the nobJeflr 
motive. She theh faaftened to inform 

her 
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her friend, that Lord Glenroy had rc- 
quefted permiflion to viQt at her mo- 
ther's, and had aflured her that, imme- 
mediately on his father's arrival in Dubr 
lin, he would lay before hirti his future 
intentions; little doubting that Lord 
Dunallan would give them his entire 
fanftion. 

The Dutchcfs and Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
received the two friends with carefTes : 
their cottage was entirely furrounded by 
a beautiful garden, then bluftiing in all 
the fwects of the firft May-day. Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick being' paffionately fond of 
the open air, foon drew Mifs dc Bla- 
quierc into it. Rofc contented herfclf, 
while (he was toiling after a more rpbuft 
companion, with the idea that Mad. de 
• Villemar and her mother were enjoying 
the gratification of confidence. She lif- 
tened with pcnfivc pleafure to the frank 
encomiums which Mrs, Fitzpatrick was 

be- 
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bcftowing upon h.r fon and his charm- 
ing wife ; and then returnfd honfic with 
her to dinner, more tired in body than 
in fpirit. 

The chcarful piety which (hone in the 
mild eyes of the refpcdable Ducchcfs, 
and the beautiful morality which fhc 
contrived to inculcate by her converfa- 
tion, were never loft upon Rofe. Mif- 
fortune, and the dignity with which (he 
bore if, rendered the Dutchefs a far 
more interefting objcft to her, than the 
gay-hearted Mrs. Fitzpatrick, who yet 
retained all the livelinefs of her country. 

Rofe devoted herfelf to fhare in fhc 
rational enjoyment, which the reftora- 
tionof the Dutchefs's health and Ga- 
briellt's peace had occafioned in the 
cottage ; and, ere (he quitted it the next 
day for Dublin and fplendor, fhc fighed 
over the exchange. 

When 
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When (he arrived in Mcrrion-fquarc, 
(he found that new engagements had 
been made for her ; cards of imrication 
were fcnt fay feveral Ladies, on hearing 
that Mrs. Fitzpatrick had a vi6tor. 
AHfiongft thefe, one from the Dutcheli 
ofConnaught, for her weekly aflcmblies, 
entirely difconcertcd Rofe. " Oh ! for 
pity's fake, my dear Flora!** faid (he, 
as (he read j " at home on Thurfdays/* 
" Do not drag me to this place every 
wc\Ek. You will abfolutely kill me, if 
you do not fuffer me to have a little 
quiet." 

" So you (hall have, child I'* anfwered 
•her friend, " if you will be fatit patient; 
only facrifice a few of your evenings to 
me for this next fortnight, and after that 
we will go to a charming place we have 
got, fiFceen miles off, and be as retired 
as you pleafe. At prefent, I am fare 
company is a great deal better for you 

than 
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than all the rocks and woods in the 
world." 

" You miftakc my charafter, dear 
Mrs. Ficzpatrick," faid Rofe, with a 
firm tone^ <* if you think that difllpation 
isncccffary to kc?p me from regret. 
Every hour of rcfleftion, fo far from 
increaHng my fbrrow, mud diminilh ir. 
I have relinqutfhed upon principle^ that 
which principle daily tea^ches rhc more 
ftrcnuouQy to (hun ; and it is only then, 
when I am furrounded by the unthinking 
and infignificant, that my heart trembles 
with momentary weaknefs/' 

" You don't clafs me with thefc in* 
fignifi9mts, do you ?" 

Rofe caught her band. " Oh ! you 
know well enough that J love, that I 
admire you! but you knoAV alfo» chat 
the mafs of the people with whom we 
meet in great cities arc juft what I have 
defcribed." 

VOL.11. K . ^*Rofe/' 
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*' Rofc/* (aid Mrs. Fitzpatrick, with 
a ferious air, *,* I am afraid you deceive 
yourfclf : your looks, your manners, are 
not what they were: tell me, are you 
tinhappy ?" 

^* I am not bappyy' returned Rofc, 
while tears ftarted into her eyes ; " and 
perhaps never (hall be. The difap- 
pointmenr, which I fometimes think has 
affcfted both my heart and my temper, 
will very likely give a melancholy colour 
to every future moment of my life, I had 
repofed intirely upon the principles and 
feelings of pne man ; they failed me : I 
found him not what he appeared, and I 
have given him up for ever/' 

Mrs, Fitzpatrick, fcarccly Ijinowing 
what to fay, but much afFefled, looked 
down : at length, after a paufe, (he faid 
— '^ May not appearances have deceived 
youj aftions been mifrcprefented ?'* 

'^ No, 



d by Google 



C ^95 1 

*• No, no," cried Rofe, ftartiog from 
iitr feat, with a paag of acute recollec-- 
lion^ ** I had proift a proof that will-, 
ache in my heart to the laft hour of my 
txiftence^ Yet think not that I would-, 
calumniate Mr. Chariemont; he has 
^rcat virtues, l>ut I can never love him 
again." 

" Not love him, Rofel" faid the pi- 
tying Flora> looking earncftly upon her 
deathly countenance ; ^' ah 1 how you 
deceive yourfelfV* 

« Indeed i do not,'' Mifs dc Bla- 
^uiere replied, with a calmer voice i 
*' yet I regret bitterly that his character 
was fo imperfed ; I regret that I was 
obliged to tear him from my heart ; but 
I kave done fo, indeed I have/' 

•* And may not I, who love you, 
who admire him, be told bow this has 
arifcn?" ^ ^ 

, K a «• bo 
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•* Po not a(k mr, plora ! I would 
not drfdofe errors^ Which I ani fiirc he 
repents, and will atone for. 1 aflfure 
you that 1 ha^ gone upon evidence ; 
and now, let us nevtr more revert to 
Che fubjca/* 

Mrs. Fitzpatrldk yielded her aflfcnt 
with a figh, and they parted for a while. 

That day (which was fpent entirely at 
home, and which Captain Fitzpatrick 
rendered delightfol, by alternately giving 
them mufic and heading), fitted the 
tno for the next evening's gaiety at the 
Dutchefs of Connaught's. 

Long affedionate letters, from Mr. 
ONiel and Mrs. Hefter rendered the 
talk of appearing chearful comparatively 
eafy to their niece. She entered the 
gorgeous rooms in Connaught Houfe 
with lefs brilliancy of look and manner 
than flie had worn at Mrs. Fitzpatrick's 
party ; but (he experienced a compofure 

of 
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of rpirics, which protrnftd a. lodger OQO* 
dnaance. ! 

The company was muck more nunie« 
Mus than tttt had cxpcfied^ aiidi 
amongft aH the crowd of figures and 
£ices pailing before ber> (he could >e* 
colled none except the Bindon famiJ/ 
and fome officers of Ficzpatrrck'$ ve^'- 
mcnc. The Hon. Mifs Lwerctia Carey, 
who was toffing her high fenthers back^^ 
wards and forward^ with » pretty foa 
of afFedation, at length got iqoeezed 
through a mob of trains, and cocked 
hats, eo the fide of Rofc» 
* *< What a dreadful crowdi Mifs de 
Blaquiere/' faid (he, fettlin| the flowers- 
of a large bouquet, which had almoft 
been torn ofFin her paf&ge» *' O dear! 
Tm ready to faint-^how horribly warm 
it is !— -Good Gracious ! isn't it juft like 
the Eaft Indies ?-— Pray bow do I look ? 
an't I almoft . quite demoii(hcd P-— I'm 
K3 fi^<^ 
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fyre I Jodc a^ihockiqg fright ^ for that 

tally ill-nacured Mr. Carysforc^ came 

niih his great flsDuIder quite acrols my 
. icfareic, and Pfiv fdre hehas takdn all the 
i rouge off$ rmifure he didi it on pur- 

po(l?-^an • odiotiSj fprteful thing as he 
viar<^An*t Iqoitfc A fright, Mif^de Bla- 

<jafcr^r 

t '«^'No, indeed) I think you :wotild 
' look eMeflirvely ivell if you would rub 
r4)ff fome of the colmir which remains 

upon your left cheek. I don't think 
"that ib tnuch red fuits tthe charader of 

your countenance/' 
" What! Fve got na %irit in my 

looks i" cried Mifs Lucretid. 

*« You have got no ficrccncft," re- 
' turned Rpfe ; **I fahcy Nature intended 
« your blue eyes to look» (oft, and you will 
' ilrive to make them ftare." 

Mifs Carey iFntaediately applied her 
hiindkirchief :a> her Tape, ifaying, at the 

fame 
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feme time, " This is fo! {^od-nitbrctf bf 
you, CO put one into good homcAir^ilh 
one's felf. Well ! I proteft, aftei' iiiwr- 
ing feen that Mifs Prudy OBrienac:Mte« 
Fitzpatrick's, one would never like co- 
lour again as long as one lived* . Now, 
you look as pale as a ghoft to night, and 
yet vaftly pretty : perhaps the mc^ ii^4y 
not think it quite fo well,, but t^en^^thgy 
have no tafte."- . : .. , ,. 

Away fqueezed Mifs3juicretia^,j.f(tfr 
this flriking proof of her own good na- 
ture i and Rofe paffing on, jto f^l^Qw 
IMrs. Fitzpatri^I^ forgot both-the fpefr^h 

. and it;s author*';,^; . . . .♦ - ;> 

iVfter.payiqg' their coqiplitner>tg .to 

. the Dutf hcfe,^ Rc^fe and -Mfs. fiijt«H?- 
trick were fcparated by ^he cjowd^ ^qd 
the fornier found herfclf left entirely 
amongft people whom Ibjc b^d. never 
feen, and. whole, bjpoad ftares and loud 
whifpcrs utterly confcundcd her., ^n 
K 4 this 
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this di(agreeable fituation fhe was ob- 
irrvcd and joined by Col. Ormond, 
iRrhoie good breeding and excellent un- 
. derftanding made her liften with fatisfac- 
lion to his converfation. While he 
complimented her very highly upon her 
perfon and talents, he contrived to do it 
in fo delicate a manner as to leave fo 
much to her own apprehenfion, that, 
although covered with blulhes, Rofe 
could not tell him that he was their caufe* 
As he was uttering a warm panegyric 
upon the character of ^ his friend, Mn 
Colville Barry, Rofe rfioved afide at the 
found of a familiar voice, and^ ttirning 
round, favv Lady Nlirgaret Forbes . 
Heated with another Lady upon a fopha : 
their eyes mec^ and Rofe advanced to 
Ipeak to her. Before 'fhe could do 
fo. Lady ^Margaret darted up, and, 
pulhing rudely paft, hurried into ano- 
^ther Tobmr. A blulh of fhamd and in- 
dignation ' 
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dtgnacibn in the. face, of Mtfs de Bki» 
qiiiere. made 'the Colpbel whUpcr-^ 
*'. Don't> be. furprifed ! , Lady Mwg?J:t* 
and hsr.modiar make ici a point to €U( 
every body that is fctn with Mrs. Henry 
Fitzpatrick." 
" Then how comes fhe here ?'* 
•• O ! becaufe the Dmchcfs of Con-» 
naught is not every body.*' 
' Rofe fmiled, and, complaining of the 
heaty received an immediate invitation 
from the Lady on the fopha, to take the 
place which Lady Margaret had Ieft« 
Role curcHed and accepted the offers 

Colonel Ormond remained ftanding 
near» while the Lady, beginning a fpl* 
ritcd difcourfe, foon dirpflayed fiicb 
powers of inftanc fafcinatioti, as equally; 
Airprifed and delighted her companion. 
The ftrangcr was in realit/ forcy^ but a 
blaze of beauty and diamonds about her 
majeftically taU perfon, gavie her an air 
K 5 of 
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t^f^ompTcte youth. Hit ejrer.lightned 
zs thty looked r btit then iier!imiks iir^ 
toxicated ; and, i wheq ihe ' cHofe * to 
*thf»rrn/ (he difplayed modre tthan the 
^tchepy bCi.Circc*. 

The touching innocence and loveli- 
nefs ^hich gFated the. countenance* of. 
Rod fcemed to (If ike thlsjady; (he 
willed hcrfclf'to plcafe, ancj; in tc« 
minutes the cheeky of Rofe glowed with 
animated pleafurie. . 

In the midft pf their converiation, 
CotonclCiirysfor^fnd li^s brother ap- 
proached the Topha, ** W^^Ti^. 'j^^^l^ 
yoii. and Mrs. . Fit^p^trick hid your- 
fclves?'* crifid /thc/prmcr. " Cru^l Mifs 
de.JBIaquici^e^i" The fmilesi theglitteo 
the colour o( the beautiful ftranger's 
features, indantly vaniQied : (be (hoi; her 
powtiful eyes^ towards Roie^ as if di** 
reiStijig thcn> (,o a Tcrpent^ then, rifing, 
fuddenly» curtfied ^ad went away,.. 

'• Vou 
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. ^* You h«vcr iiiad4:.'r.wi^ ctedHftlifc 
acqnaiiiijaace^ Mifs de^BfaqtsordJ''! tied 
Mt. Carjusfortp^ ahfJ,i 1 f oppofe^i aint 
mutk pleaiied with her lAdffhvpJ^i -3 
" What do you racahi fyjAf'tiu^tf 
carr bc;nD thi{iiopcr^ci'fimin^(in6&«ghC 

Hoofe?'?:: . '. •;..:-•- . ; ^':l 

" Why, noj ndt «adHy ^impropef 1 
hot there: are- prrfons :wteam! jaairricd 
Ladirarmay adi^ic^'andiMiiJca invftnot 
notice : but a tide ihas charms^t^ ind .cvcij 
a Poeteft ttiay,havc'b€f w^afcnSfte'*. : i^ : 

^*' And who is thii'Iiady r ^Mf.iCad 
rysfort.' ' * - •' - »• " *!> "* * ^ 

'^ L»dy Rofc6fftmorf.'*-'C^ysi)rt 
whffpaercd vht' hatne f6iEiiewtaic^i;ii(%^ 
and weot aAvay.i Il?hc nefltxntaar' inter 
which thi&ii .fornradonthre^ Rofe tvm^ 
d^redhtrfo/didiaild pUe^ tJUt'Col.. 
Carvsfort, after foaie unfiicccil^fQr cf^ 
forta CO cOake hdMook blboniogy iaun- 
tefC]d,awAy> kaying htiiM ^. cim of) 
.' k6 Colonel 
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Colonel Ormonde who vpdflfeflSd too 
OfUch difcernnnent to let bis. admiration 
Ibf bcfloty and' inreiKgcnce dtopj when- 
ever iTIncfs faded the cne^ o^ deprefiioQ 
doudcfd the ochen 

) ^ Did ji^ii know Lady Rofcommon ?" 
faid (hC) looking rather reproachfully 
upon thcattcncive officer. 
' ^' Nol upon my word I have often 
beard of her> but never faw her till this 
hour. She is certainly a very fine woi 
man; and if Miftde Blaquiere had not 
been ,Dr4r mcj I Ihould hav^ thought her 
a very dangerous one." 
r Roie was cpa much occupied in 
thinking : over all the fad circumftances, 
which: the name .ofi Lady Rofcommon 
recalled^ either to hear tor notice the 
gallant Colonel : kt that, mo'tnent Lady 
Bindon joined them. 1 
. <' I declare CobneU" faid ihe fitting 
down bcfide Mifs de Blaquiere—**^ things 

have 



d by Google 



C «<>5 ] 

have'come to fuch a pitch of wickednefs^ 
that a decent woman can't venture into, 
any place. Who would have thought 
that Lady Rofcommon could have been 
received in fuch a correct houfe as 
this!*' 

** The reaforf is obvious/* replied the 
officer, *^ it is reported that Lord Rof- 
common is to fueceed the prefentV—- y ; 
and fince that is the cafe^ you mu/l not 
be furprifed, if you find us all at his lady's 
feet."— 

" I'm furc / (hall never vifit her:*' 
exclaimed the angry baronefs. ^* I 
would not have, one of my daughters 
ieen fpeaking with fuch a creature. I 
remember her very wel]>. when (he was 
a girl of nineteen ; (he was then (laying 
at Lady Dunallcn's father's in Kerry,— » 
There was a report at that timt— added^ 
(he, lowering her voice-— and many things^ 
made it feem very credibki that Lady, 

Emily, 
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Ekntlyi— ^is wom^in I fnean^x-^ha^ icnt 
t little baby ;oi]t of the bouTc in the oight^ 
Howcvjcr, the cl>ild was sue ver. heard of 
more I vie was dropt ibmiewhere I fup* 
pofe, for I don't fiifpciftany body of 
murder. Whofc it was, I (han'c fay^ , 
but there is good rc*(bDtQ4)elieve—-you - 
kno'w what I mean/' 

The bak-onefe drew up vith a fignifi^^ 
cant nod i thef Cdlonet fn^led v btic Rofe 
as if palfird, fat amsRzed alid ipeechle&i 
-^She knew no parents, flie had been 
dropt at the gate of the benevolent Mr. 
ONiel, and nothing ^t (o inhuman z 
woman as Lady Rofcommon could have 
icared htr heart againft her irnioctot 
ofispring. If this were indeed her mou- 
ther, (he coiiid not be ignorant that the 
child thus abandoned, had been prote&> 
cd and* adopt* di Ihe' mud know the 
fiame by whickflie was called, and tnis 
dark fuipicion, accounted for the fudden 

emotion 
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cmottoft «nfl dcj^arcure of i!he before gaf 
j(jidf Rofcommbn. .^'And is there » 
pofTiiNlicy that I am daughter to this dt^ 
praved^ woman ? (he faid to berfelf^ O.) 
dreadful punifhtnent of my ungrateful 
regrets for never liaving feen my /pa- 
rcmi." 4 : ♦ 

A fudden dimHefs covered her eyes^ 
fte^saught holdjof the fide of the fopha, 
from which (be fek£aking, and tried to 
fpeak: but ColonciOrmond perceiving 
her fituation* fprang forward and cs^lghe 
her.—" The heat !'* (he" gafped our^ 
and taking feme eau^de^uce wvhich Lady 
Bindoiii offered^ endeavoured by fmelU 
ing lat it^ to preferve berfelf from entirely 
fitinciog. 

Colonel Ormond feeing alarming iH«, 
hefs in the 'fluftuattng <^om'p}exion of hi^ 
beautiful charge, left her under thi care* 
of >he barontfs,- and went to find Mrs. 
l^itapatrick; In a few minutes he re-* 
I turned 
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^tqrned with h^r;>ihe had beeo forced 
down to quadrille, but upon ^ feeing 
Rorfe> (he fent back an apobgy to the 
card-room, and then hurried her friend 
away. 

As Colonel Ormond was leading them 
through the hall, they pafled ' L.ady 
Rofcommon and the Earl: Rofe fhud« 
dered* as (he looked on the Coumefs, 
but felt a mixed emotion of pity and 
indignation, when (he faw, for the firft 
time, the father of Charlemonc— >His 
noble and Bne countenance, hi;s air^ his 
voice, his fmiie, were dtlightfuh but 
what was his heart ? how changed from 
its native purity (ince it had loved a 
virtuous woman> now it could idolize a 
guilty one» 

Overcome by thefe idei^, Rofe threw 
herfelf into Mrs, Fitzpatrick's carriage^ 
to weep and ruminate. Colonel Or« 
mond fancied (he was nervous, and 

' Flora 
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Flora gueiied from the fight of Lord 
RofcocnmofiY that he had oceafibned 
painful recoiledtions which it was now 
her duty to lull* She then^ appeared to 
auribute her friend's Ecknefs to the 
hear^ and benevolently drawing off the 
Coloners attention towards herfelfj gave 
Rofc an opportunity of recovering cont^ 
pofure. 

When the carriage (lopped sa Mcr- 
rion Square^ the truly polite officeff 
faw them into the houfe, and then took 
his leavcy requefling permillion, to call 
in the morning to inquire after Miis de 
Blaquiere: Mrs. Fitzpatrick readilf 
granted it| and led Rofc into che fupper 
room. 

<< Angels and miniftersl" exclaimed 
the gay Florae «< (larcing back, as flie 
faw her huiband feated quietly by the 
Bre^ with his head on his han^«-»But 

come 
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come Harry ! miniftcr to Rofe dircdiy, 
and give her a. glafs of wine.*' 

Fitzpatrick lifing, obeyed the man^ 
dace» and as ht prefented the wine to 
Rofe, exprelTcd himfelf furprifed at their 
Ibort abfcncc. 

'' And havieyou been at home all this 
timq fir?'' • ailkcd his wife, «' pulhing 
away the hand he held out to her— go, . 
you ugty^he^ted diing I-^fo ! you prefer 
,fitti%by that fiire, and hearing it crackle, 
ioc going 6ut with me, and feeing ray 
cyts tell you every five minutes, that I 
love yoii better than any thing in the 
\rorld!" 

Fitzpatrick riught her fuddenly in 
his arms—his heart waa full of feme* 
thing 'which he dreaded to telllicr, and 
It fcemed trcnribiing on his lips; his wife 
in forae confufion, blufticd and broke 
Iromliim. 

€cQct 
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**Gct away!'*- faifl flic, fiftiag down 
by Role, " Vxti^^vy angr^ witb,you.p— 
. ypp.rjcfuf^to.gq ii^ithxnc toCoipiaught 
{ioufc, and (aid thatbv^/iejs woujdcfll 
you another way,; and yet,. here I ^d 
..ypi|, on my return, moping, like a dif- 
appoij)(ed owl. I know 7011 never be- 
fore w^rc fopd tiif coracring and bead- 
dafigliog,^ like many romantic^yTpuths^ 
. 'lind fo I am<ccr(aip)s chat you havi(;takei^ 
^ a violent ayeriiqi) tp me/' : . y: i , :. 
• ** Captaio Fit^pAt(ickieern&:very>like 
i that indeed I "cf led Rofe-^*^ iook ^ ^s 
. €ytBi.** *^ I wdp't/eic. him any; ipbrcr-(b 
-Nile quiet RoJfc/*. 

" Well to coofefs the truth,** faid.htfr 
. hiifband coming up! tb.htr tendctly,^ ** I 
-was dull and low-fpirited, and couki UQt 
have gohe tnlto a rout, df to have done 
fo, would have faved the livts< of all my 
clan." 
"And i«hat made youlpw-fpiritcd ?*'-»t- 

«0!— 
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crOfi_vi^hatinakcs other people dull: 
a head^acfae—- vapours !'* 

" That will not db H^fty j'' faid'MfSw 
Fitzpairick turning pale, "fomething 
drfttefies yout you have not been as 
ehear^l a$ ufiial, thefe iwo-days. I fuf- 
peftcd ici when you gave us tho^fc 
•loekcts, iinfwcr nie finccrely j docs 
» hot^amcthmg iftakc ydu unfcappy ?" 

PifepatricKIdokcdddwnfj thcnfmU* 
ing^ but with' dtflktilty, addrefl^d Rofe* 
•-*««:Ctf me/' tried he, <«let us eat our 
' fepper J ! am too hungry; tb argue with 
thh dbftihatc girb. -if (h* will have it, 
that I can be unhappy, wfaUft I am bn^ 
hufbartd; it muft'be fo/*— 

'i Nay Harry,*' faid his wife, " aflfec- 
tionarely throwing her arms round his 
neck, while her eyea filled with tears,— 
Lam not to be deceived i you nr^un* 
happy, and I muft know ih< caufe/' 
Firzpatrick with great agitation kiifed 

her 
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her dieek,— <« Not to night then, my 
beloved ! not to night :— to-morrow will 
be foon enough to cloud thofe dear eye$> 
whofe brightncfs is fo precious to- 



me." 



Mrs. Fitzpatrick became ftill paler; 
ike was filent for a moment, as if ima« 
gining what could be their misfortune ; 
then looking fteadily upon him, (he faid, 
** you arc going to Holland ?*•— Fitzpa- 
trick, overcome "by her manner i with a 
thrill of joy at being fo lovedj of pain, 
at being fo regretted ; haftily buried his 
face in his handkerchief: Rofe darted 
up i and Flora without fpeaking, dropt 
upon the floor. — 

When Mrs. Fitzpatrick was brought 
to herfelf, a fcene of anguifh followed, 
>vhich it would be too fad to dwell on: 
half the night was confumed in tears; 
and though Rofe ufcd every argument 
^Hich reafon, religion, and fympathy 

could 
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-couW fuggeft; though Fitzpatrick tm 
hh knees befought her to fpare his agi- 
Cited heart* though he promifcd to 
guard carefuUy, that life which was fo 
^eautoher, yet it was not till morning, 
that the, unh^py Flora could be pre- 
vailed i^on to retire to bed, and to 
Tefign her happinefs and her huft>and 
into the poteaing arnxs of Providence. 
At an early hour the next day, Rofc 
faw Colonel Ormood, who came to in-, 
ijuire after her healch. To hio3 (he re- 
lated the event of the preceding evening, 
and learned from him, that Fitzpatrick's 
regiment had received intimations fomc 
time' back, that its ferviccs would be 
required abroad.— Ormond had but jiift 
heard, that orders were now arrived 
for its imrnediate embarkation. He 
added, that while the matter was doubt- 
ful, Captain Fitzpairiclc had begged his 
friends to conceal it from his wife : «* for 
* my 
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my own part/' &id Ormond, *' I fear no* 
thing fhorc of a miracle will prevent the 
embarkation ; and I have only to lament 
that I, who am a fingle, and therefore a 
worthlefs member of fociety, do not 
ftand in Captain Ficzpatrick's place/^ 

Rofe penetrated wit^i grief for her 
friend, poffeffed little power for further 
converfation, and Colonel Ormond un- 
derftanding her feelings, and admiring, 
whilq he perceived them, facrificed his 
ownpleafure to hers, by taking leave. 

Mifs de Blaquiere did not ofiicioufly 
intrude into the drefling room of Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick who had breakfafted there, 
alone with her huiband) but remained 
below, from whence (he difpatched a 
note to Mrs. Bellingham, and then in- 
voluntarily funk into nxournful reveries, 
— Both Flora and Fitzpatrick had be*- 
come more.eftimable, as they had grown 
more unhfippy :. indeed it is mercifully 

ordered 
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ordered that the property of forrow 
(hoiald be to endear; and Rofe, alive to 
a)l the beft.^ifFedions of nature^ loft the 
remembrance of every fclfifli party, in 
trying to foften the parting ones of two 
people wfhom fht truly loved. 

Every thing was forgotten, every thing 
was effaced, during the two days which 
intervened between the laft melancholy 
night, and the evening upon which the 
xxth regiment let fail. Mrs. Fitzpa* 
trick, wretched in countenance, neglcft- 
ed in drefs, prefented a very dreadful 
contraft to the charming woman that had 
fo lately fparkled amongft the giddy 
crowd, Impaflioned in her feelings, 
(he did not fuifer her diftreflcd huiband 
to quit her for an inftant, but fpent the 
heavy hours with him and her mother, 
in vain endeavours to make him re- 
nounce his commiflion.— Pitzpatrick 
on this fubjeft only, was immoveable. 

1 Flora 
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flora in the infanity of her forraw, would* 
have bad him facrifice crery: thing ta 
give her back the happtnefs fhe had 
loft} but had he yielded to her tears^ 
ihe would have blufhed afterwards ac^ 
his wcaknefSf and her own felfiQinefs. 

Shut up in a remote apartment, .{he 
faw no one but RoTe^ whQ& gentle 
voice and pitying eyes, confoled tbac 
affliftion which they were too tender cci 
upbraid i but who, by the filcnt ^rfua-* 
fion of affeding fortitude, of gr^ce&l 
felf-command, ftitpulated her friend .at 
laft, to exertion and refignatiofl. 

On the evening of Fitzpatrick's !dc* i 
parture, he returned witK Lord Glen- 
roy, from the* cottage, where he had i 
been faying farewell to his mothen The ^ 
coUefted dignity of Lord. Glenroy wast 
always awful $ his prelenpe now, fome- 
what repreflcd the violent expreffions of 

vqL. ir. > ju , . ^ vangyifli, • 
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atiguiih^ inditch Mrs. Fitspacrkk would 
diicrwife haire given wa3r to* 

' As Fitzpatrick took bis wife in his 
drtnsi ancCcomineiided iier tothe pro^ 
tc&um of heaven^ he was wholly over- 
come: every thing t()at he owed to the 
lov«> to the gcnerolky, to the attaching 
iDgenijpuibels of this interefting crea* 
tore^ epowded upon his memory: a 
thou&bdy and a thoufand timesy ht 
faft8ne4 ius tre«nhling lips upon her 
cheek, he^ forehead, her Stands, and 
had not toorage to tear bimfelf from 
her. A drea^l prefentlment camt over 
hios ! 

. The voice of Lord Glenfoy aroused 
hi& fi-iend t be broks (h>m the grafp (^ 
Fiors, and rulhed out of the TQ&a>. She 
rm iipmediaoely into the ftudy which 
opened fuom it, and ctofing the door, 
delivered hetfeK up to all the cries, 
the pifytrs, the toMures of deijpair. 

Rofe 
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Rofe pale and tearlefs, hailily foU 
lowed Fitzpatrick — •* and will you noc 
(ay farewell to me ?"— Fitzpatrick who 
*ras crofling the ball, turned round— 
his face was wet with tears. — He 
took her in his arras— n** Pardon 
ihc Rofe, i did not forget you, but 
Flora has difdrdercd my fchfcs. God 
blefs you^^God blefs you, (preQlng her 
affe^ionately to his breaft;) to you^ 1 
commit the deareft creature upon earth: 
—in your tendcrncfs I truft Ihe will find 
fupport.«— Indeed, indeed Rofe, at this 
moment I am the moft raiferable of 



men.'*— 



With thcfe words, Fit2fpatrick turned 
l^rom her, and Ilofe^. as fhe heard the^ 
door fhut after him, bur{(, fot the firft 
time, into tears : fhe then hadened to her 
friend, to adthinifter that confolatioh 
which ihe (carcely knew how to offer. 

f.% CHAP« 
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CHAPTER XI. 

/ 

The next day Mrs. Bellingham carried 
her daughter to Lifburn Hall, a feat of 
hers, about fifteen miles from Dublin ; 
and which, bring a modern building, fur- 
rounded with fine parks, was more 
chearful than Denny Caftle, an old man- 
iion, which had been the ufual reHdence 
of Mrs. Fitzpatrick^s late aunt. Here, 
during the firft week of her ftay, Mr. 
Qeorge Bellingham coldly came to fee 
his fifler: he paid his vifit with much 
cpiT^pofure, called her a (impleton, cal* 
culated that not one ball in twenty took^ 
cfFcft, and thch^ rode -off, wifhing that, 
very ball might Ibdge itfclf in the heart 
of the prefumptoous Fitzpatrick.— • 

The 
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. Thcattcntionsof his amiable mochcri 
were however an ampk equivalent for 
his inhumanity ; her' mild i-cafonings and 
fond intrcaties, gradually weighed with' 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, who foon exerted her- 
fclf to recompcncc her parent by chear- 
ful fbbmiflion. 

Rofe occupied with her friend, found 
no time for herfelfi fomctimes indeed, 
the recol!ccl:ion of Lady Rofcommon 
would pafs like ice through her heart i 
and fomctimes a mournful prefage, thac 
Charlemont and ihe, had indeed parted^ 
to meet no more in this worlds fufFufed 
her eyes with bitter tears : (he had once 
loved him too well, ever to forget him.^ 
Separated from his perfon, (he now fixed 
her troubled thoughts upon his foul^ and. 
though (he was (incere in wilhing neveD 
to be more to him, than (he then was« 
yet (he trembled at the idea of his death, 
and fent up no piayer to heaven, yn«. 
!> 3 mingled 
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mingled with fupplication for his repent- 
ance.-— In -writing and receiving letters 
from Caftlc-Connel, fhe found much of 
her comfort : and though (he did not fee 
Madame dc Villcmar, fhe heard from 
Lord Glenroy that (he w^s well, and 
that he (hared with her, in confolingthe 
dowager Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 

It was now near a fortnight (incc the 
departure of Captain Fitzpatrick, and 
Rofc walking with Mrs. Bcllingham and 
her daughter, was fondly pi^uring the 
joy of meeting, when a fervant croiTed 
the lawn^ to tell them, ' that Colonel 
Ormond and Mr, Barry were in ^he 
parlour. 

Mrs, Fitzpatrick rcquefted Rofis to 
go to them, and (he would (hprtly fol* 
Ipw: Ijlofc willingly obeyed. — Colonel 
Ormond welcomtd her entrance into 
the parlour, with a very animated com- 
pliipentj Mr. Qarfy bowed in filence, 

but 
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but bis eyes fpoke s and the Colonel, 
who was more incercfted about Mifs de 
Blaquiere than he had acknowledged 
even to hrmfelf, did not much like thei^ 
expr^ffion. 

The iafl: time Colville Barry had Teen 
Rofej ihe was in all the richnels of drefs^ 
and bloom of colouring ; her brightnefs 
of look had d^zzted, her keenncrfii of 
difcourfe had alarmed him : he faw her 
fiDW> in a little muflin cap» a fimple 
^hite gdWn without ornament, aad air 
thfc fptendo^^ of her ^yes and complexion 
fDuchingly fiibdued. She awakened in 
him, one pure unmixed perception of 
]^rfeA iqnocente i thatMnhocehce which 
is ini^apable of injuring, and which goes 
fo direftly to the heart* The fentiment 
flit excited, (hone id his countenance :' 
it feemed to invite Rofe to efteem himj 
and from that moment her prejudice 
L 4 againft 
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againft him, and her terror at his fcru^ 
liny, entirely difappcared. 

** This is a very beautiful place, Mift ^ 
de Blaquiere y iaid Colonel Ormond, 
after the cuftomary compliments,—** I 
iruft its quiet will tranquillize your 
friend, and enable her to return to us» 
While Mrs. JFitzpatrick can draw Mrfsr 
de Blaquiere after her, we muCt all be 
intercftcd in her retreat/* 

Rofe only noticed the compliment bf 
the glow upon her cheeks : (be replied 
~" I would rather take my friend with, 
me to Killarney^ but that would bc^ 
felfifh." 

^ And can you be fo infenfible to the 
charms of Dublin ?*' alked Mr. Barry, 
while his eyes^ fixed fmilingly upon her, 
encouraged hex by their fweetnefs.-^ 
" ypu would not doubt it, if you had 
once been at Killarney," anfwered Rofc* 
*^ Nothing ever wfts fo beautiful as its 

lakes 
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Bices and its hills ; and then I have dear 
j friends there, who love me, and whom 

I love with my whole heart: and here 
I know nobody.— Except Mrs. Fitzpa- 
trick and her hufband^s family, I have 
not a friend in Dublin :— what then is 
to render it fo charming ?"— 

"You have frequent opportunities 
there, of (hewing your lively talents ;** 
anftvered Mr. Barry, with an apprchen* 
five air, as if he feared to hurt her, yet- 
longed whoily to dcy elope her charac-^ 
ter— ** furroundedby amiable friends irt- 
the country, you coiild find no fool to 
cxpofc, no- wit, with whom to conteft 
the prize of fatire/'— Rofe felt her face 
and neck glow < with honeft rclentment— 
«* If you judge my character," faid (he, ^ 
*\ from a few accidental errors, you have 
been unjuft, I was betrayed into ill- 
humour perhaps, by the undefcrved, 
uncealing cruelty of ont gentleman j 
afiid by the illiberal folly of another: 
L 5 'but 
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bat I dcfpifcd myfelf heartily/after Ihad 
done icj and am now fufficicntly puniihf> 
t^d by having made a man. whole efteem 
I was taught to conQder of importance^ 
look upon me^ as a vain prating co^ 
quct.-r-Whca you know mc better, Mr* 
Barry, you will find me guiltlefs ia thi3 
point.^ 

The ingenuous^ fmile which had fol^ 
Ibwed the chilling air, with which fhe, 
commenced this fpeech, was condufivc^ 
with Barry; his countenance brighten*. | 
cd:— " I bofue been unjuft— ^pardon 
me P'-r-his hand was balf held out^ 
Rofe frankly gave him hers, their ' 

fquls Teemed difttndly to fee each other, i 

and no prudery fullied the beautiful bcr j 

nevQlence of their language^ 

Colonel Ormbnd who v^itnefled this^ 
withuneafy fenfacions, attempted to (ayi 
fQmething) and Mr. Barry recovering 
h\mfclf from the entbufiafm.into which 
he had bcen.hurriedj laidrr?**^ Tou muib: 

impute 
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impatt thy freedom, Mifs^de Blaqttieitt 
ta your own goodrttft : you pcnttfaicid 
my thoughts fowclt* that it threw me 
oflF my guard, and made me forget that 
(had notieen you above three times.** 

The fpcafcing looks of Rofe, fo- 
pcrlcded the neceffity of an anfwerj and 
Colonel Omond, who had ferttimciit 
enough, to acknowledge the ehanns of 
bf?amy and rcafpn, which now, for the 
iirft time in his life, he had^ fcen cmi» 
hently united, gazed at her without 
fpcakingj/yet his heart had,' never be- 
fore, been fiiledwith fo much' admi- 
rations 

Some di-awihg^ lying- upon a table, 
attratted Barry:; he was no draughtf* 
itnan himfelf, but the elements of tafte, 
which are fufdy qu&ick perception^ of 
Ip^mm^cry, fimfxiidcy and truths were 
aU^to be fbuiMi in^W fine^ mind. Ho 
W&i^mly-pvaJifed^tbe^'ik6tche&:: tbeyevin^ 
' L 6 ced 
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ced genius;^Rore blufliHig at his pra^ 
fes told him that after fuch unlimited 
euiogiums^ (he was almoft afraid of 
claiming them^ by acknowledging her?- 
felf the artrft. Here the gallant Colonel 
ibund an opportunity for rapture; he 
caft Barry^^s plain, but energetic *^ inf^ 
deedP* perfcdlly into the back-groundt 
and drove veryrunfuccefsfully, by* warm 
panegyric, to make himfelf the princi^- 
pal obje£l of Mtf& de Blaquiere's atten* 
tion. 

At that moment Mrs^ Ficzpatrick 
entercd'the parlour. " Here is a letter 
from Harry!" (he exclaimed, overlook** 
ing Orniondami his confipaRion4— -*' he 
is Well— -he isfafe my deap Rofel"*— The 
apology which Mcs. Bellingham made 
for her daughter*^ transport, recalled her 
ienfirs; (he rofe from the arms of hcf 
friend, (into which (he had (thrown, hcp- 
fblf,) ^ welcoming the gemkmcn tq 
*"'' ^ .. LiibiMriH 
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Xiiburn^ rang for refrefhmentSj and pur 
Ficzpacrick's letter into the band of 
Rofe. It was dated May the uth (a 
week back) and contained only chefe 
words.— 

« I fnatch the opportunity of a vcffd 
going back to Dublin^ . to tell you» my 
deareft Flora^ chat we are on the point 
of landing. Every thing wears* a pro- 
sperous afpcdl ; perhaps, we (hall have 
DO (hare in any engagement,, and then I 
ihall be forced to return to you, without 
a (ingle fprig of laurel for Rofe to write 
an ode upon. Remember me to hcr^ 
very a(Fedionately: in a little tiine^ I 
ihall fee poor Charlemont. 01 my 
4eare(t wife^ what but duty could re« 
concile me to leaving you !•*— what but the 
certainty thatthe fame benevolent deity 
watches over us both, could ever hav^ 
Supported me,^ through the weary days 
and nights,' which I have (pent fo far 

ffooi 
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from you ? Ah\ the waves that are now 
wafhing the fide of our vcffel, will foon 
beat upon the Iri(h coaft !— -that beloved 
coafti where you> where my mother, 
where my friends are all thinking upon 
me* 

" FardwcU^-^bc ai!ured I am in good- 
health, and tolerable fpirits : — comfort 
yourfelf, my dearcft t we (hall all meet 
ibon, and happily again^ I have not 
time to write to my mother,, but I be^ 
fcech you* to tell her, that fhe is always^ 
in n\y thoughts. 

" God blefs you, my Flora I my heart 
is full of you. 

** Ever your devoted hufband, 
" Hbnay Fitzpatricku** 

The blots made upon the paper, by 
feme irreprcffible tears from the agitated: 
writer, were yet wet with thofe of his 
wife : Rofe remaiMd ^t the window to 

which 
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, which (be had carried the letter, long 
after fhc had read it^ alternately thinking 
of hicn, and Charlemont, whofe nanoe 
had conjured up a thoufand piercing 
pangs, which (he had vainly hoped were 
laid afleep for ever, ^hen (he turned 
towards the company, her countenance 
bore evident traces of emotion j Mrs* 
Fiizpatrick's was illuminated by happi^ 
nefs: (he had he^rd from her dear 
Harry, and her ardent nature feized 
upon the hope which he held out, of 
the war terminaring^, without his fcrvice 
haying been pncc requinedi— The dc- 
light which this, idpa imparted tOv htr 
late melancholy heartj charmed her mo- 
ther, and friefid; they caught at the^ 
tranfient gleam^ and aa the gentlemen, 
were prevailed upon to flay dinner, t|)e 
remainder of the day.paflfeivoffiwiib uik 
wonted chiCsu:MQc6« 
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In the calo), confiding ?ir, which was 
that day worn by Colville Barry, Rofc 
Jookcd in vain for the freezing, fclf- 
centered manner, with which he armed 
himftlf when in Dublin. After dinner 
the little party rambled through the 
park, and the fuperior mind of Barry 
giving the tone to (he Colonel, produ- 
ced a converfation that drew out all the 
obfervation and thirjking of Mifs de 
Blaquiere. She liftencd to hhn^ with 
almoft awful admiration : and while (he 
looked on his infpired eyes, and liftened 
to his flow, but profound invcftigations, 
(he was ignorant that her ownjooks, 
her own remarks were rooting in the 
memory of Barry, arid elevating her, in 
bis eftimatwn, far beyond the reft of her 
fex; ^ ' ' 

-When they retupjied from their walk, 
and had taken tea. Colonel Ormond rc^ 
quefted leave to lead Mifs de Blaquiere to 

the 
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the piano- forte } as- her heart ixcvcr ad- 
mitted a. thought of her accompU(hmenCs 
but as they contribUced to the gratifica^ 
lion of others^ (he immediately coaipU*> 
cd. Lefs embarraifed than formerly^ 
(he was more competent to give plea?^ 
fure: her rich Voice ipre^d its fweets 
on every fide, and Barry, banqueting on 
the founds^^ almoft fighed over their 
perfeflion* 

'< You are in great danger of being 
fpoil'di** faid he» ai (he concluded-^ 
f^ you do too mtfn]r thingf» too weUt«i» 
Every body wHl praife you» till perbapt 
tbey may perfuade you that you can do 
nothing ill ;«*i4and that is falie/' 

«* And what do I do ill ?" alkcd RofC| 
with an inftantaneous gaiety, which hia 
fingular but charming gravity, had 
caufed. 

** A great many things I have no doubt: I 
(ball difcover them in time, and when! 

dP| 
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dOf if you ml) give ihe kavci I will telt 
you of them.**-— 

The (bund of Mrs. Ficzpatrick*s ra- 
pid finger upoi^ the inftrument, prei^fio* 
ed a reply: (be played not merely v^ith 
Caftej but feelrng, and could delight 
the nicer fenfibility of Barry, as weU as 
the fcientific experience of the muficid 
Colonel Ormond. When the TaCle^r had 
repaid this treat with a fong, in whiclk 
be accompanhffd hliofelf, his HcNpfes wtre 
annoiinced, and he aoc^ hii fijehd taking; 
m^ oordiai frfrowtii of the kdiev^ giMoppcd 
off towards Dutilin. 

Afop the arrival ol Caprasn Pit«pii^ 
iritk's codblitagf letter, Mrs* Brilisg^ 
hamperfuaded her daughter to return 
to town; arid there enter, if not into 
her former gaiety, dt leaft into her for- 
mer chearfulnefs. The reafons which 
tius afiefttonate mother urged,, againd 
the mingled weakncft and impiety, of 

yielding^ 
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yicldiag to griefj conquered her daugti^ 
tcr; orders were given for their travel- 
ling carriages to be ready the nett morn- 
ings at iifhich period the family bade a 
temporary adieu to Liiburn Hall. 

They had bet juft arrived in Mi^rrioa 
Square, when Mifs OBricn, with a face 
Ihining through pleafure, like a barveft 
moon, entered the fitting parlour: hav- 
ing feen the carriages pafs the Hotels 
fke had eagerly fioWn, to (hew Mrs* 
Fit^patrick the newfpaper^ and tbcom^ 
foft ber^ with the fuqcelk of oi» anny« 

The fame v^i&l which conveyed 
Fit:^atrick's letter, bad brougkt official, 
intelligence of the takiifg of Landrccy. 
Though thisiviftory bad happened be- 
fore Fitzpatrick had arrived to ibane in 
it| yet Mtfs Prudy fagaciouQy imagined 
that whatever promifed a fpecdy^terml- 
nation to the war (and fuccefa certainly 

did,} 
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•did,) would be a cordial to the friends of 
the fbldiery. 

• Mrs. Fitzpatrick ran over the paper 
Jwkh (huddering gratitude, and adualljr 
believing, becaufe (he hoped, that ^11 
would end well, gave Mifs OBrien a 
Warm embrace : when (he laid. the paper 
upon the table, Rofe fnatchcd it up.— 
The firft emotion (^jc ftltj on reading 
the lift of the killed, was joy thatCharlc- 
moht'a name was not amongft tkemi 
the next, was pity for the unhappy peo* 
pie then mourning oyer the lofs of ob« 
jt&% perhaps more defervedfy beloved : 
but again complete thankfulnefs took 
po(re(non of her foul } and though the 
prefence of Flora and Mifs OBrirn 
prevented her from falling upon her 
kneesj yet her heart bowed, before the 
mcrcitul Providence that yet fpared her 
guilty Charlemont; 

' The 
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The appearance of Mrs. FitzpatrifckV 
fervants about Dublin prochiced a mul- 
titude of perfanal and card inquiries 
after her liealch. She was not fufficicnt-^ 
ly at eafe to fee mere acquaincancej and 
only admitted Lord Glenroy in the even- 
iflg* He came in all the fuUneii of j^y : 
his father had been two days in jtowny 
and having fcen Madame de Villemar^ 
had given his confent to their union^. 
The Earl had always wilhcd Glenroy to' 
marry early in life, as he ha^ too much 
family-pride to bear the idea of the 
name becoming extind; and too much 
regard for his f^'s principles^ to ap>« 
prove the dangerous (ituation of a hand- 
foxnc fingle. man^ in an age of licentiouf* 
nef&. Fortune ne,ver having been a 
primary objed with the Earl, he had 
felt a fecondary pleafure only> wheh 
Mifs Belltngham's eftates were likely to 
be united to chofe of the Dunallans ; and 

when 
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vfhtn that hope was esttingt^^ed, which 
fee bis Ton again at liberty, his flfft d^- 
fire ftttl ex4fttd, that he would attach 
himfelf CO fofn« weU'4>ori!r^ well-educa- 
ted young womaf^. 

The rank of Madame de Villertiaf 
was greats her character and conduct 
were alike adfi^irable^ and Lord Dun- 
ailan, cbaritied by her itianncrsy fanftioh- 
ed his fen's attachment with his full, 
approbation. 

Thi» account which Glenroy gave to 
Rofe and M^rs. Fit^patrick with much 
anifDatioti, could not fail' to pleafe his 
auditors; Rofe loved hotd Glei^toy and 
Gabriellei but her heart was heav^ with 
ma^y griefs; (he (buiKi that the deeply- 
interefting fituation of Charlent&ttnt Wai' 
ffttikl to her repofe atid refeiution^ fincc 
itconiinyally plac^ her thbughtfc Upon 
bis dea(h> fr om wlietoce Ar tumed^them 

with 
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>ivith difficulty^ to a recollefbion of his 
hypocrify. 

Saddened by anxieties refpefting him, . 
flic fhuddcred at dete£Hng fomethiiig 
within her(e]fj almoft amounting to an- 
ger againft his friend^ for being fa 
happy; and often when his eyes were 
Ifaining with pleafure^ her s, Med with 
tears, aod caft upon the ground, ieomed 
to utter this expreffion^--*^^ and can be 
love Cbarlemont ?'*• — ^ 

Role with the extravagance iiatural 
to ftrong fcnfibility, thought that every 
one that did hot treoibk fof Charkifnomr. 
as (he did, was unfeeling; (he judged; 
erroncoudy of Glenroy: ignorant chat 
the name of las friend never palSed bis. 
lips> iiicoaipa(&on to her, yet that he ^ 
regarded him. tenderly, and devoted 
xnaoy othcxwiie^-**bappy hour», to re(t« 
kfa fears for his fafety* A fewi hufty 
lioes which had been written by Charle- 
^ mont 
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mom on 1)ia landing in Holland had 

been received by Lord Glcnroyi thcfc 
were immediately anfwered, buc had not 
been followed by a reply. 

. -The enfuing day was fpent at the cot« 
tage. The Dutchefs, fufficicntly re* 
covered to take 'flow rambles round the 
garden^ feemedj as flie leaned upon the 
arm of Rofc, to have '^acquired new life 
from her daughter's profpeAs ; and Mrs* 
Fitzpatrick, with inextinguilhable vi« 
vacityj was rendered perfedly happy by 
her fon's letter. Rofe learned from 
Madame De Villemar that Lord Dunal- 
lan-, though unable to conquer his wife's 
friendftiip with Lady Rofcommon, had 
a£led fo determined a part concerning 
Gabrielle's admiflion into his family, 
that the Countefs and Lady Margaret 
had been to make a ceremonious call at 
the cottage, and had even condefcendcd 

. , • • • ' • to 
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to mutter fomcthing about happincfs ia 
the conneftioii. 

The marriagCy at which Rofe coo<* 
rented to be prefent^ was to take place 
in Icfs than a week ; after which . Lbrd 
Glcnroy and his bride were to fet off 
for a retired feat belonging to Lord 
Dunallan, in Scodarid. 

During the interval which clapfcdj^e- 
twccn this expcScd period, and Mifs dc 
Blaquicre's return to Dublin, rational 
pleafure fuccecded in the houfc of MrSc 
Henry Fifzpatrick to its former merri- 
ment. No parties were given, no par- 
ties were fought , but books, munc, and 
friends beguiled the heavy hours of 
fcparation. 

Rendered ^infinitely more cheerful by 
this ' arrangement, Rofe confented to 
prolong her yifit for at lead twp monthsi 
and^ animated by the affedlionate letters, 
of her dear proteAors at Caftle-Copnelj 

yoL. H. M ftrovf 
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ilrovc affiJuoufly to banifh from her 
mind the torturing fears which haunted 
/ her for the fafety of that man, whom (he 
believed it virtuous to dcfpife. 

Sometimes, in their evening walks^. 
Hie encountered Lady Rofcommon and 
tjady Dunallan : both thefc ladies avgid-i 
cd her in filencc ; the former turning 
pale, and the btter averting her eyes 
with ftcrn diflike. The remembrance 
of Lady Bindon's ftpry, which the ap« 
pearance of Lady Rofcommon conjured 
vpi tormented her for fome time i but 
gradually the fufpicion vaniOied^ as no« 
thing arofe to give it confirmation ; and 
as reafon whifpered her how little depen- 
dence ought to be placed upon a mere 
(urmifCj and how unlikely^ if the circum- 
fiance were true, that Jhe fhould have 
been the unfortunate infant. Such in« 
ctdents occurred d^ily ; and it was there- 
fore much more probable that fhe was 

the 
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the fruic of fotne illicic connexion in 
humbler life, than the offspring of an 
carl's daughter, who would furely have 
found means fufficient for fupporcing the 
child to which {he had given birth. 

While reflexion and quiet gradually 
reftored to Rofe the health and fpirits of 
which forrow had robbed her, Colonel 
Ormond was daily becoming more at- 
taclied. Lord Bindon more fafcinated : 
the latter felt his paffion increafe as her 
beauty bcighteqedj while the former, 
by degrees, almoft forgot her perfon in 
looking (leadiiy upon her mind. It was 
not in balls and aflfemblies that Rofe de 
Blaquiere was to be known; her {at'- 
fibilittes and virtues opened only in the 
ihadc: thofe who ftuJied her character 
moft, loved it beft^ and Colonel Or- 
rtiond, who had reached^he age of one 
and thirty,, without evep having had a 
warmer fentiment for anjr woman, than 
M 2 the 
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the powcrlefs blaze of admiration, no^ 
found hinifclf abforbcd in a paffiqn, as 
ne\y as it was ardent* and to which a 
bafhful girl had given rife. 

His friend Colville Barry, with elabo- 
rate and anxious bbfcrvation, watched 
every fentcncc which dropped from the 
unguarded Hps of Rofe i every cXpreffion 
which flione in her eyes s every aftion 
which her frank heart dictated :, he (dw 
her, not perfeft indeed, for who is fo I 
but he found her pure, unfophifticatcd, 
unprejudiced, afFcdionate, energetic, 
and gentle. He followed her graceful 
figure with animated pleafurei he met 
her ingenuous fmiles with warm efteem j 
and when he looked upon her fervent, 
yet docile naind, the livelicft and ten- 
dercft intereft for her fprung up^in his 
foul. But Colville Barry was not in 
love : he poffeflcd one of thofe rare 
hearts which quickly perceive and truly 

apprc- 
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appreciate the value of 'female excel- 
lence, without being alloyed by chewifb 
of appropriating it Co themfclvcs. 

In hisfociety, and that of the refpeft- 
fol Colonel Ormond, Mrs. Henry. Ktz-^ 
patrick and Mifs de Blaquiere fpent 
much of their time: now. and then, 
Mife OBrien joined their home parties^ 
or Lord Glcnroy, ftealingGabricllc frorii 
the cottagcj would bring her, glowing 
whh joy and hcaich> aaco chcir licde 
citcle. 

About r the end of May» Rofe faw 
thefe two dear friends plight their eceroil 
vows at the altan The Ducchefs de 
RcmffiUoni who was hcrfelf a proteftant^ 
witnefled the ceremony % and Lord Dun^ 
allan gave them his bleflii^ in his own 
houfe, where he had commanded the 
Countefsand Lady Margaret to receive 
theau After takirlg fome formal falu* 
utions frond tbefc ladies^ and being 
M 3 moift- 
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fiioiftened by the tears of Rofe, Lord 
Glenroy fet off with his wife, and her 
mother, for the feat of his father in Ar- 
gylefhire. The dowager Mrs. Fitzpa- 
trick returned immediately to Killarney^ 
bearing with her many tender meflages 
from Rofej whofe heart ached after her 
4ear home, and whofe nigl^tly dreams 
always prefented to her tlie beloved in* 
habitants within its walls. 

Eight days hadjiowelapled fif^eany 
9Ccount from the continent had r^tbed 
keland; and Mrs..Fit&patRc3c^ baraJQing 
iecfelf with daily caKpefbation, et^rkogth 
&fik into Iher tforaier defpondence. 
l^G&y alcDoft as. &u)-'fick «s -Ae, ijrex 
contfflTod.loappeariatneafe^ aoddefirouff 
to baaifh ibrfow ^from Jacr fcteod* acft 
&licitoiii8 about iier^ivocoflifDiKt, ignore 
tP draw Mrs. Fitapatnick more into 
company : :at M;> 0}c fuccceded^ bf 
^fwdiiig her :tP accq:^ m my'mtm 
.- . . for 
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for a mafked ball, given by the Dutch- 
t(s of Connaught. 

While the fubjcft was yet m ^debate, 
between Mrs. BeUingham and her daugh- 
ter, Rofc went into the parlour, (on 
hearing that the Carysforts were in it) 
to bring arway iome papers, wlnth fhe 
had dioiighDleisly left ^pon one of the 
tables. Sheibdnd Mr. Carysfort, (who 
ba4 not been idle in ictzing what h^ 
taHed 'fair game) hdding a theet of 
paper in hh hand> on ^bich #ere vftit^ 
tea fimlie cardefs Ibes 6f fact coni^^ 
pofing. 

«^ I have detefted you in the faft,** 
Cficd^hii VQWorthy teacher of the mod: 
gloriova religion^ (holding tlie paper 
behiid hia back with one hand, whilft 
with the other he cerecnooioufly offered 
her a chair.) *^ What enormous Fables 
you have utteredi O, Mifs de Biaquiere» 
what a dcle&able melange of love-« 
M 4 verfcs. 
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vcrfcs, and epics, and fohncts, have I 
been reading !" 

" As I never dcfircd you- to read 
them, Sirj'' faid Ihe, with a fevcre af- 
peft, " I feel no confufioh in perceiving 
your contempt : that you have wafted 
your time by perufing nonfcnfe^ is a 
punilhment.for your rudenefs in having 
t^ken fuch a liberty. Colonel !" jidded 
Ihe, turning to his brother^ who ftood 
bowing and (bowing his teeth, ** I never 
doubted Mr* Carysfort's inclination to 
do any uncivil thing \ but I con&fs my- 
fclf furprifed that ^^» Ihould hive per- 
ff\ittcdhim/* . .';..- 
: The ColoneP reddened i and, draw- 
ing his killingly-fcented handkerchief 
over his face, faid,' " I proteft — I de- 
clare—upon my foul I did all I could— 
but fcourge me if he did not perfuade 
me that poetry was privileged ground % 
and when he began to read one of the 

little 
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litf l«? iorindts, fcourge mc if It was nbe 

iob famous not to be l^ened to^ By 

<5ad ! • Mifs de Blaquferc, jrau muft bi 

■jfkmoiidy clever tagct fd many rhymes.' 

Rofe, wkh fome refefttmenit, ' Airaea 

^giiii td Mr. Garysfoirt. ^ • - •? 

'**«! ^oii(* j^ y<Mi t6» tilAfc any apol 

iogy. Sir,:f©f ifeis uftjtiftifeibli as , I aA 

fure you could not have the KirdfinfeTs'^W 

■atlemift .ortc:' but I iftfift up«h your 

^ying me that ^paptr, which J; fee y^ 

•4hB reta&i.*' -''i ''■ :,...;•-•; i. .■;;:,-' -h 

Mr/ Garysforc, with - a fatirical fmiW, 
exclsltoed-r« KpM hdw can yob 'be 
•fp cfuel ? Would yoo deprive me of'ihft 
•rapcureofftftidiiiig *his delightful ^ro». 
:d«a!ibn? it Is a!! ghdH and<»(Hei, 
and groans i and' that is fo much th^ 
rage, that I am fure I^ IhaSl finti iii it all 
the fpirit of Ann RadfefiH^ diftin^d ihtb 
twenty vcrfes^ Why do /ou frown To ? 
—if ladies will leave their port-folida 
M 5 » upon 
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4oto tfaic baigqiv ^my iq^ is pi^vMegei 
$0 look aver itacootcots. Jfw«^toypgq^ 
that I duH^ghtiti«as^i^mocl|cftiims^^ 
luid ^ould kwc .co9|}49red^siijrfQlf^ 
moft ungallant fqUaw wtheTviorlds if J 
J»ad iMkd liD wi()ei;^M ik<^^t$» tell 
^pic,, is thfireB9^ffi6%imhn][^t» tIfKHi 

; ;9^qre «]D)«4 himiy^ tqv^$ iHid the 
«»«t3pflipt!»iis flafli. <»f her eye breni^ 
die blood into Carysfort's cheek : ^ Ifeiv 
;vmfLt thciisit^nc a^QiuKed I^r.^wry. 
^^'bQw^d to the p^ity^. jiis fqprds 
^4^^ the^ypl^ <f:oimtmiancc (^jRofe. 
^$ So«ietjuQg,ba8 di(];>lealed ytm Jms 
|t not?'' (aid be;, iwaf^ thatl^mHW bvt 
jrjdpeftful iiitcreftt wbif^h be ackno^^ 
|fidge4 l>ut fer few, uA expiefied tbic 
(flwnicntbpfeltit, 

<^ Yea. I afiiice you, { am perfe^ 
^V|t of bi^mour: Mn Cary^forc has 
I 
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ctvflif read thdc papers of mine, vAAth 
I*ad Atft opctt upoii the table: he ftiK 
hoids fotneofthem^ in detknce ^nfijr 

« If I could be conviiKcd 4hat Mils de 
Bkquiere was angry/' returfitd CaryP 
fort, addreffiflg himfclf to Barryi whofe 
awful looks ¥ftrt fixed upon Aim, '*' I 
would certainlf pnerent the irerrcs 6n my 
kneea t- bw 1k)w am I to feelieve that a 
y^orig lady, who can write poetry (b ex* 
quifitely, can be difpleaicd at having it 
admired**'" ^ - 

The fiieerifiig laugh which concluded 
tkA& fentence alarmed Rofe^for ftc lai* 
Sarry'te fftce flulK widi«mifurfl colour ; 
4ie flantcd fuddenly/wm <he feat he had 
taken, as' H tranlported out of himfelfj 
0fld wa» juft going to (peak. When in- 
ftantlf rii^vering tliat fcff-comm^iftl 
which it was his princiffc irev*r -to lofe, 
A* only tit his lip, and ftood fevercly 
m6 ' filent. 
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fjAcnt. Rofe haftened to fpeak.— * 
^ Can(ic," faid (he, " I forgive your 
K^iftakcj Mr. Catysfortj and confcfa 
myfelf to blame, in being fo negligent. 
And now, I am furc, ypti will, give mc 
back the paper." 

"Stay!" interrupted Barry^ wi;h a 
firm tone, " I fliquld be forry to fee 
you countenance impropriety, )by this 
hafty,cp^pramife. rMr: Carysfofcm^/ 
know, that every thing which belongs 
to another is facred. Had he found 
thefe papers in a Wildernefs, feting your 
name upon thecn« he ftiopld not have 
read further.*' A pang of felf-reproach, 
while recoUeding the letter of Louifa, 
(hot through the heart of Rofe; (he caft 
down her eyes in confufion. Barry 
went on. " I in(i(t» Mr. Carysfort, 
u|>on your making a full apology to 
Miisde Blaquiere." 

^Mftand 
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, «5 1 ftand, no chance, bct^en ,tmp 

Jiierary . f^t% ;• ' faid Cary$fort, :with a 
fccond fnccr. " To fall fiom the h^nds 

M Mifs dc BUqutcf e, miQ tbofe of Mr. 

. Colvillc Barr^^ is too much ^r a poor 

^ciQmcnon-fcnfe fort of a man like. aie. 
Here, Madam I fincc yoy will make me 

.Tjclioquifli tbi^ memal treat,: take ic, and 
accept my humbl^ft;apology for having 
committed: fo difhonoorable. art adt/' 
Barry, wbofc WoHrreguliitc4 mind could 

. only be rouM to. warmth^ by an infult 
diredted to another, fmiled . with lofty 
difdain at the implied attack upon him- 
felf: he ftoopcd to lift up a piece of 
paper which dropt* from the handful 
that Carysfort reftored to Mifs de Bla- 
c^uiere I and, half-prcfenting, haltwith- 
hplding it, faid—'* Perhaps you will 
fufpea me of interefted motives wjien I 
enlifted on your fide, if I afk to look at 
what I now hold ? I find you write poe- 
try. 
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.try, and I fcave -ncwr fecii «fly of it; 
may 1 read this ? Deny the rtqatft if 

Rofe^fte^med Barrry «cio imich to re- 
ifiife kinu 'He bad caught faei^ that « 
be afiiiamed of Aiowiiig liondBy die 
'limits of ffny talent (he pofiefled, ^as to 
give way to a fpecica ^of vamity whidi 
jftiHied tharafter» and made [it CKiJBMy 
withhold ks^qfudta ^sf^pleafure from man* 
kind. She ftai^mcncd ^out fomething 
ilke a^tjuicifccnce, and 9i€ retired to *a 
window to re^dhiscpriM* 

Thro' ftcepy banks a«d bowery tr^^^ 
^ Ca^ch .glimpfes of the {1oriou$ futi. 
And kirs/hy turns, the hov'rfng breeze : 

Ttt< teoe^y (bi^r^thatiadly ^l4»yff 
The thick .wood's taigled itpth» aniODg* 
Receives the breathuigs of the rofe^ . 
Sy powerfnl gales imp^llM alon^ : 

y<m 
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y^ \D^, that fe4«f9er'4 4v«re!k 

Jodvkeft folitnd^ ai»|ini» 

Hears (bmetimes> fnom their dreary cells. 

The ftraki of vidody refoand : 

^c^cr my ptLtk of life, Joy glea»s» 
lAod H^pie'^ detfdb^s perfaiH» fove> 
,A«d oftmy trepblii^ 4)ofeni feemf . . 
To vibrate with the v<Mce of Love. 

A^r Barry had read thcfe ftacmas a 
fecondiime^'he advaiicedand gave t-hfcm 
tfDRofe : a frkn% fmile (anon his lip8i. 
"I affurc you/' faid he, «*«hat.(?hcfc 
iiii€€ convlnicc me you may hereafter 
do a igreat <]eal better; and there- 
fete 1 advife you, in defiance trf Mr. 
Cary sfort's ov^rMfhetcning prailes^ lo con^ 
AtvQc your e^flSbr^/* 

IRofe knew that Colville Barry ne^er 
violated truth in any inftance: greatly 
6iperidr'to<ch« weak cuftome of fociety, 
he never pr^ed what he did not admire^ 
never oenfiircd what he £d «0t tbn- 
i demn : 
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demn: but the natural tenderhds of his I 
heart made him fly from occafions of 
doing the one* to Icck eagerly opportu- 

^ ditics for evincing the other. This part 
of Kis qharaflcr Rofc fpccdily learned; 
and had penetration enough to pereeive 
that whenever Colville Barry was filenr, 
it was becaufe he could not fay a pleafing 
things, and would ppj& y^fi^f • » JfVnftjl 
one. While ihe - ^as ycry^ fincerely 
thanking hinj for .his candid opioioi^ 
.Mrs. Fic:fpatrick cfntercd. , 

Though Mr., Carysfort ridiculed- in 
ajl parties the preoiatore Epbefiaiv ma- 
tron, <as he ftiled Mrs. Fitzpatricjc, yrt . 
he bad now decency enough to be fome- 
what awed by her changtd and dejeijLed 
countenance. His brother Bred off a 
voUey of confoktion in a mpmeQt. 

<• Why, Mrs. Eitzpatrick," cried lie, 
cordially (haking her by the hand, '^ we 

.baiye bad femous, newsj haven't we? 

That's 
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•That's a capital ftrokc, the taking of 
Landrecy. O ! we (hall beat thefc Sans-' 
Culottes, depend on'r. If they have a 
foot'of ground in the NethcHands, or any 
place elfc^ by this day fix weeks, fcourge 
me ! that*? all. The next thing we (hall 
hear of will be, that Lifle has dropt into 
our mouths. The tree only wants a 
good fliaking> my dear tiiadam> and 
towns will drop off it by dozens/' 
' ^* But have no freih- accounts arrived 
yet ?'* a(ked Mrs. Fttt^atricki fcarcely 
Jhearing the Coloifel's very novel meta- 
phor* -^« Sundly fomething muft be 
knowiY -About the prefent ftace of our 
irmy f •• 

I don't think that any* mails have 
come^^V anfwered he^ hammering, be- 
caufe he knew not how to explain it. 
•* No letters have been received — I 
don't indeed— I— but fcourge me, I fup- 
pofe we (hall hear foon.'* 
] . ) " The 
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^ The wind bas blpwn Wrongly Oh 
the Dutch coaft/' fftd Mr. Barry, bene* 
volcntly cage? to. relieve thcianxicty that 
lie witnefledf cff courfe then^ no ac- 
counts could arrive. I believe the wind 
is naw chajjiged, and vre may therefoce 
expeA news every day." 

Colonel Carysfort Ifaifced the convef* 
fauon^ by lamenting his obligation to re* 
torn «io England in the 9Vt maek^ 
Mrs* JFitzpatrick^ wiA a dtop figh, 

* .which wasuncQii^iquOy ethioe^by 'Rofi^ 

• took i^ fofpe^prk, Mdibe^gevdemcft 
iiaon a^rwaiH^s ^adc ^thcir bows, iestr«* 
i^g the :fifieQ^s:4;o:fgQ lag^m over the 
arguments refpefting the Connaygbt 
4[Dafq^0rade* 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XII. 

It was on the evening of the a 8 th of 
April, that Charlemonc, languiihing 
under the effefts of the fever, which had 
rendered him infenfible to the dangers 
of a ftormy voyage, reached the Brltith 
htad-quarters at Cate&u. The furrender 
. trf* 'Landrecy had re-animated the whole 
army; and, fitiflied v^hh fuccefs, new 
plans were fuggefting, and new opera- 
tions ^commettdng. Tl&e reinforcement, 
Tjf^ioh his regiment ' formed a part, 
liodfoarcifly ^a momient given them to 
^rec^tr from their fatigues j iSiey were 
tmfHetfktely joined to the brigades under 
tjcneral Vyfe, atid proceeded through 
the nig^t, with the reft of the troops, to- 
¥^t^% the caimp at Famfars. 

Weak 



dbyG£)ogIe 



[ 26o ] 

Weak in body, and broken in fpirit, 
Charlemont, who had liccrally rifen from 
his bed, to undertake this march, found 
himfelf hardly able to proceed. He 
exerted himfelf, vainly, to ftcm the re- 
turning torrent of h\k diforder; and 
when, at laft, after two days ceafelefs fa- 
tigue, he faw himfelf in the night of the 
firft of May, in a wretched village, be* 
tween Valcncicnnca and St. Amand, 
where his faithful DcrcROt, with di£« 
culty^ procured hima,bed> his exhatifted 
frame funk under. it« and he wokfs the 
nti^ morning^ in all his former delirium. 
A' heavy rain» which fell during the 
greatcffc part of the march, and pene* 
trated every thing he wore» had brought 
on this return q( a /ever, which now 
threatened his lifej the furgeon pro- 
nounced him in extreme danger. Being 
therefore releafed from duty, he was 
fooii afterwards lodged at Tournay, 

where 
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where the new Kead-quarters were fixed, 
and where our army had already made 
a ftrong encampmfcnr. 

The care and humanity of the medical 
man that attended him, by degrees re- 
ftorcd Charlemont to reafon. After ten * 
days confinement, he was able to leave 
his bed, and to profit by the gentle airs'* 
of May, which were now blowing' 
around him ; but his heart was wounded, 
paft all cure. He yet loved the cruel 
creature that had abandoned him -, he 
yet faw her in his dreams i yet mourned 
over her inconstancy, and his own de- 
ception. The fcene in which he was 
placed, prefented to him nothing but h« 
mentable images s the towns and villa- : 
ges through which he had pafled, were . 
all covered with defolation. A dreadful 
ftillnefs refted upon the whole country j 
his eyes were filled with fights of horror, 
his ears with founds of deftrU(5Uon> and 

he 
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he ftjuddcred, when he thought that he 
had chofen fuch a lot. 

While he was yet under the care of 
his phyGciaii, a new detachment of in- 
fantry reached theBritifh camp; amongft 
thefe was Fitzpatpick. 

Fatigued, waftedj covered with duft, 
and pale with anxiety, Fitzpatrick rallied 
into the chamber of Charlcmont* Charle- 
niont fcarccly knew him j bui when he 
heard his voice, he welcomed him with 
tranfport ; then remembering all that he 
had loft, and all that Fitzpatrick mu(t 
have irelinquifhed, he (}rew a deep (igh, 
and Amk into Glence. The fpirits of the 
once gay officer were not thoroughly 
fubdued ; h« rallied himfelf into chear- 
fohicfs, and proceeded to tell his friend' 
all that had happened to him, (ioce they 
parted at Killarney. 

Charlemonc would have aiked after 
Rofe y but her nape, though aching in. 

his 
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his heart, did not rife cahis lips* . Fitz- 
pacrick underftood his^ loaks, and men- 
cioned, as if Accidentally, his wife and 
hcr# 

" And is (he then in Dublin ?*' afkcd 
Charlemont, the blood forfaking his 
cheeks."—^* Yes, (he is with Flora/^ 
Charlemont got up haftily. ** Come,** 
faid he, ''let us go into the air; let us 
forget every one in Irclandi We are 
here to perform adtive duty, not to wafte 
our time and our energies in unavaiKng^ 
regret. O Fitzpatrick ! let me not: 
again hear the name of* a woman, 06 
whom I ought no more tothink/* Thus 
{peaking, he led his friend out. Fitz-* 
patrick followed him in filence through' 
the encampment, where the frequent and 
, hearty welcomes, which the hewly-ap- 
rived officers received) threw Chairlc- 
mont into reflections upon the felfifh- 
nc& of our firft emodons. ^ 

Every 
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Every one was employed in preparing 
for fomc great blow, which the com- 
mander in chief was meditating, and 
which he intims^ted only by the impor- 
tant orders now iflued : The third day 
after the arrival of the laft detachment^ 
the plan of the commander was deve- 
loped. The army, divjded into five 
parts, was to make a general aifault upon 
the whole force of the enemy j and on 
the night of the i6th of May, the en- 
campment was broken up, and the troops 
marched forwards to the dcftined objtft 
of their purfuit. 

Cbarlemont, frantic at the inatftivity 
to which his unfortunate malady had 
doomed him, infiftcd^ upon joining his 
company ^ but to this^ neither his colo*- 
ncl nor the furgeon would confeflt. The 
latter declaring that his life would pay the 
forfeit of fuch impacienjce i and the for- 
mer reproving him, for feeming only 

anxious 
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afltloiA CO dfet not? smbitioti^ td fifnrb 

^iwpamdfcv who MfUB>iii dhae part' of 
thie irtJSf^ d^lfcin^ to force'che cnemy'^ 
pofts at lLaiiAoy> had c^n^a hafl^fere-* 
well of hte eAeemed Ghariemonic* Ant<* . 
mated^ with the- mltimy ardm)f^ Which he 
ctoghi: riier indent of landi Agv he usarcb-* 
ed> forv^ardsi wivh dhe^^ful prefafges of 
viiftbfj^s Uf^via^ Ch^riemont t(» look 
ifloui-nfully uporf the d^p^mng eolumiift > 
which, mardhiftg ih ft!ri(a*pix!fel^^ ind prd^^- 
fburid filencc; thrbogh' the ftiHnKfs of 
nighti were only to be followed in 
thought, as thd heavy found' of their 
arms arid fteps, daitte in rfegUlat returns 
upori the dart 

Excited by the 'defiffc of jcTining his 
gi'llarit frifcrid, Chatlentorit obferVtd,- re- ^ 
ligiouilf, aU thcf eomtnatidis of his ftir- 
gebn, vigoroufly banilhirig from his mind^ 
ciTcrry ide^i but that of Fitzpatrick r 

rdL. IT. N . whofe 
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wfaofe fafety» gratitude and afieftion 
rendered far dearer than bis own. E^er 
to fliare in his danger, and to adminifter 
to his comfort^ he neglejfted nothing that 
could expedite his own recovery. The 
accounts, brought perpetually taTour« 
nay, ftill more augmented this anxiety. 
The column to which Fitzpatrick was 
attached, had taken Lannoy j and ru(h« 
ing with inconceivable rapidity upon the * 
enemy at Roubaix^ had entered that 
town in triumph, penetrating to one of 
their mod important pods, at the little 
village of Mauvaux. But whiift thefe 
were carrying conqueft and glory before 
them, the other columns were driven 
back from the"^ paflages of the river 
Marque^ Which they had attempted to 
force i and thofe whofe objed had been 
to cut off the enemy's communication 
with Lidcr had been hotly repulfed, and 
were at length obliged, to leave the be- 
fore 
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fore vidorious brigade expofed to the 
troops, which poured out from that city; 
Laonoy, Roubaixt Toorcoign, were 
all loft as quickly as they had been won 9 
and on the. evening of the i^th, Charle-* 
moot learned that the army^ compelled 
to abandon what it had coft fo much 
blood to acquire, had halted in the vil« 
lage of Blandin. His firll enquiries were 
after Fitzpatrick ; he was not wound(id 1 
and the. gallantry with which he had 
endeavoured to ftem the torrent of con- 
fufion^ that rufhcd upon the left flank of 
the army> upon feeing their picquets 
driven in, by the multitudes from Liflc,; 
had recommended him ftrongly to the 
commanding officer. 

Charlemont was not of a nature to hear 
thefc culogiums coldly, a fpcoies of vir- 
tuous envy kindled in his bofom; he 
refufed to'be any longer detained at 
Tournay, and aflcrting almoft impa-> 
» a tiently. 
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ikncly, that he was quite weH^ haftencd 
to join his friend in the caimp aoBkndin. 

Thcrej ftiU ftnarting with wounds, and 
iptntmth coiU ^ brave fettow^^ whom 
fioxiibers onl^ could conquer, were em-r 
ployed in throwing up redoubts, and 
planting cannon, to check the approach 
of the* enemy. Charlemdnc eagerly 
ftnjght employment and focicty, to banilh 
from his thoughts thofe torturing re- 
mcmbrances, which he , cherifhed a 
gloomy joy in thinking, would be foon 
filenctd for ever. 

Fitzpatrick, in high ipirits, caufed by 
the dcfcrved praifcs of his commander, 
breathed nothing but hope of vicEory; 
attributed the ill fucccfs of the 1 8th, to the 
(hameful flight of fome fquadrons of fo- 
reign huffars, whofe cowardice had thrown 
the line into diforder ; and congratulated 
Cha^^l«mon< upon having come' to Ihare 
with him in the honour of danger. 

The 
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The morning of the 2zd^ annouoc^ct 
the intentions of the enemy. They ad- 
vanced, by day- break, with all the^ 
force^ and it was a tremendous one« in 
every diredion. The right wing of the 
BritiQi army ftretched along the river 
Scheldt, fuftained their vigorous afi^cki 
with iirmnefs. Redoubts^ which had 
been erefted near the road, defended the 
center, and repulfed, with great flaughtcr^ 
all that were defperate enough to attempc 
a paflage. The left flank, in whicli 
Charlemont and Fitzpatrick were fta«* 
tioned, had obdinately kept the ground;, 
which the enemy would have forced them, 
to abandon ; but fix thousand Frencli 
having marched rapidly to the afliftancc 
of the republicans, towards evening the 
out^pofts were driven in,, and the Bri- 
ti(h, difdaining to give way> ch^rgfjd 
with impetuous bravery^ through co* 
lumns of the foe* ^ 

N 3. Charle- 
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' . Charlcnjdnt, for the firfl: time in his 
life, heard the roaring of artillery, and the 
cries of the dying, but he faw nothing. 
A thick fmokc covered the awful image 
of the battle: alternately, a dreadful 
noife, which feemed to fhake the uni* 
vcrfe, was fucceedcd by a tremendous 
ftillnefs: The heart appeared to paufe 
in thefe horrid intervals ; and Charle- 
xnont, flahding encircled by blood and 
darknefs, felt as if the laft fearful hour 
were come upon man. 

In one of the paufcs tl^at had followed 
a repeated cannonading, he heard the 
voice of Fitzpatrick ; tt was calling on 
liis name : For an inftantlie ftood petri- 
fied and fcnftlcfsj then burfting into 
phrenzy, as the dreadful cry was re- 
peated, plunged amid the thickeil of the 
«£lion. 

The cannot) roaring around, the ca- 
valry chargii^g paft, and the fwords 

gleaming,. 
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gleaming, like flalhes of , lightning 
jChrough the darknefs of the night, were 
DOW unfecn, unheard, unfelt by Charle* 
monc He ruflied wikity forwards, 
ftrtaming with blood, and coirered wkh 
gaihes, to the afliftance of his friend. 
The voice had long ccaled; but his 
own echoing, with more than mortal 
power throi^h the fieM, was at length 
anfwered by a faint founds 

In a momentary fufpenlion of the 
firing, Charlemont faw his friend* He 
was lying weltering in blood, under 4 
hor(e and a brother-officer that had beea 
ihot over hiou Charlemont, with that; 
firength which only agony could infpire^ 
drew the now lifelef& body from the 
heap of (lain, and fupporting it upon one 
ann, whilft, with the other, he cut his 
way thrpugh, bore it off towards the 
camp. 

He (laid but a moment, to wring, with 
N 4 gric^ 
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giief, ihe caU hand of hi$ poor i&iend» 
and then hurrkd back into the a&ion. 
Some flcih-wounds whkh he had re- 
pciv^d from xhc cuts of a fiibrc, wer^ 
painfui, ycJt not dangerous ; be did not 
xfaink of tfaem for an inftant, but caibing 
into the midt x>f fotne light infantry^ 
who were engaged in tearing away the 
oolpui:s torn a y^ung ^nfign, be fluRg 
himfelf before them» and (ared the bo« 
nour of the regknent. As ht was de» 
fending himfelf with his fword againll 
one of thefe cnen, a bail ftruck hinij and 
he dropped, as if killed by lightning. 

The roar of artillery and muiketry 
continued long after Gharlemont fell; 
at length total darknefs dofed over the 
fcene, and the enemy retired^ leaving 
nine thoufand 6f their beft foldiers dead 
on the field. So fierce a b^ttle^ and fb 
complete a viftory, wete fcarcely ever 
knawn s the troops remained under 

arms 
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a.rms till morning "Sawned, /When it wa» 
found that their own lofs had been incon- 
fiderablcy and chat they had beaten the 
enemy entirely off the ground. Amongft 
the mountains of mingled (lain^ Charle« 
mont was difcovcred at day-break unable 
to fpeak^ but ftill breathing ; the freflx 
breezes of morning had brought bact 
that life which feemed ^t firft to have* 
gufhed out, with the Tea of blood; by, 
which he was furrounded. The ball had 
entered his right Iide» and was extraded; 
^ith difficulty ; he fwooned during thc^' 
Operation, and it was not until he re-- 
covered from the efFefts of a powerful 
6piate on the enfuing day, that he re- 
collected, or could afk after Fitzpatrick,. 



»$ GHAF^ 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

Information of a viftory gained by 
the Prince of Orange, upon the Sambre, 
h^d been circulatedji from excellent pri- 
vate authority, through Dublin ; and as 
it ftill further ftrcngthcned the flattering 
hopesy which began toprevail, of a fpecdy 
termination to the war> Mrs.Fitzpatrick, 
*afcer much reluftance, yielded to the w- 
treaties of her mother, and went with her 
and Rofe to the Ducbefs of Connaught^s^ 
Their plain dominos, for fome time, 
Ikreened them from any attacks, "but at 
laft they feparated in the crowd ; and 
Rofe, having unthinkingly taken off her 
. ma(k, whilil flie drank a glafs of lemon- 
ade, found herfelf immediately followed, 
by a perfon in the drt(\ of a conjuror. 

This 
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ll'his ma(k» puUing her by the fleeve^ 
whifpered, <M ath a magician, child ! and 
if you wifli CO hear of any lover abroadt 
I can tell you all that you defire." 

Rofe was atfirft ftartled by this faluta- 
tion i but fpeedily recollefting herfel^ 
anfweredj with great unconcern^ /* I 
have no lover abroad^ and I have no 
queftions to aik/* 

*« You cannot deceive me," replied 
the maik, in an agiuted voice, *< there 
16 a man in Holland whont yoa were once 
going to marry.** 

Rofe, overwhelmed with the dreadful 
remembrances which this fentence occa* 
fioned, tried to difengage herfelf from the 
hold of the conjuror, and to mingle in^ 
the ground > the maik held her arm^ 
«• Tell me," faid the perfon, in a voice 
ftill more agitated, << do you not love 
this man ?-— Do you not, at fome future 
period,, intend to become his wife V* 

K 6^ Rofe^ 
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&ncy poflefs her brain. She almoft be- 
lieved that Chariemont had returned 
from abroad^ and was at that inftant ad<» 
di^fiing her. <^ No/* faid fht, Fapidly» 
*while her voice was brpken by emotion^ 
^f I cannot be indifferent to his future 
condyd through life^ but I will never fee 
him more." The maflc prcft her hand. 
^* Be firm in this;, remember that you 
ought to be firm. You have rio right, 
Hofe, to difl^ofe of yourfelf ; you have a 
mother." Phrenfied with this (entencc^ 
Role convullivelygrafped the haod which 
washaftily relinquifliingher's — ^^Q Hea« 
vcp 1 dpyoH knp^ iny mother I Tf W me, 
I bf feech yog^ who (he is ! where fhc 
is !-^Have I ever feen her ?'* Thefobs^ 
burftiog from her overcharged hearty 
fcemcd to affed the perfon (be addrefled* 
The voice foftened^ from its aiTumcd 
harlHneisj to that of a woman*«— ^^< Yoi| 

afieft 
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affcft me Rofc ! go. I know Ktrtc of 
your parents, but I warn you not to 
marry, till you learn who they are/* 
^ There was an emotion in the manner 
of this ftranger, which contradided her 
words. Rofe ftill more violently grafped 
her hand, " You, you, are my mother,"^ 
fhe exclaimed, drawing her almoft to her 
breaft, *^ Oh, tell me if I am right ! Oh, 
give me but one happy moment, by 
hearing you blefs me/* The lady pufbed 
her gently away ; her voice became aU 
moft fufFocated, by fome (Irong emo« 
tion, as (he replied, " Afk no queftions ; 
I will anfwer none. I on}y charge you 
not to marry^without the confent of your 
parents/* ' '""^ 

With fome indignation Rofe let th^ 
hand pf the ftranger drop from her*s» 
^^ Well, madam, I obey your commands ; 
I will penetrate no further, but I give 
you no promifo of remaining finglc^j tiU 

my 
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my ci-uci parents find it convenient to 
tell me to whom I belong. If they would 
rely upon the honour and affedion of 
their child, by trufting to her that (ecrec 
in which ^^ only is inte^elled^ and whick 
(he would preferve at the hazard of her 
life, then they might difpofe of her fate 
as their own hearts would didbate. Who- 
ever you are, madam ! be aflurcd of this> 
that until my father and mother acknow- 
ledge their right in mc, I (hall n^ver 
look beyond the authority of my prefent 
benevolent protcftor,." As flic con- 
cluded, (he broke away Irom the royfte* 
rious ftranger^. and hurried into an inner 
room. V , . 

Rofc had fcarcely thrown herfelf upon 
a feat^ before (he repented the precipi- 
tancy with which (he had a<9ed, Ncvcr^ 
until this period, had (he met with any 
one who knew the fecret of her birchi 
aod yet ftung by affcdionate indignation^ 

flic 
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Ibc had voluntarily fled from the infor- 
mation it Teemed to promife. Rifing 
as this thought darted acrofs her mind^ 
ihe puflied through the crowd, and pro- 
ceeded in e^ger fcarch of the malk. 

Moving rapidly through the long fuitc 
of rooms, ihe pafled Mrs. Ficzpatrick 
and Mrs. Bellingham, who were (icting 
in a retired feat with the .lady of the 
houfe. She whifpercd a few words as (be 
went on> leaving them deceived with the 
idea that (he was enjoying plcafure, 
whilft, in reality^ (he was on the rack of 
anxiety. 

The conjuror had difappeared, and 
Rofei fatigued with expedation, at laft 
relinquiihed the fearch» wildly hoping 
that the ^hreat which (he had held out to 
this myfterious (tranger, would force her 
parents to acknowledge to her, their 
right over her anions. After the de- 
claration (he had made> if they did not do 

this. 
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this, they could have no hearts, and fhc 
would think it her duty to forget their 
cxiftence. A party of malks now fur- 
rounded her; they were principally men, 
and moftof themaddrefled her in vehe- 
ment ftrains of admiration. Amongft 
thefe, Lord Bindon made himfelf cHf- 
agreeably epnfpicuous: his unlicenfcd 
proteftations of afFcftion, which a few 
glaflcs of champagne had rendered un- 
ufually indifcreet, confufed and difpleafcd 
Rofe, at that time (he was too fclfoccu- , 
pied to liften attentively to zny thing. 

Unable to reply with raillery, or to re- 
pulfe compliment by unconcern, (he 
found, with difguft, that the whole bufi- 
nefs of a mafquerade is to make love ^ 
at leaft, to proftitute that term^ by every 
man applying it to every woman, whofc 
eyes, mouthy and figure^ promife a hand^^ 
fome toutc enfemble. 

Wearied with admiration, and heart- 

fick 
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fick With difappointmcnr, (he forcibly 
broke -fiom the gentlemen, and hiding 
herfclf amongft the motley crowd, made 
her way into a little anti-chaniber, where 
a few maflcfi were feated in detached 
grouper. Upoftone of the fofas (he faw 
Mifs OBrien yawning, as Lord Bindon 
tmphaiicalfy ^bferved, like a tame libn- 
ef6. Rofe took a feat befide her, and 
mteFifig into immediate cofiveifation^ 
did not) for fome time, hear or fee any 
thing which paflfed at the other end of 
^ room. In a paufe of thdr djfeourfe, 
(he looked acrofs, and faw a gentleman 
in th^ habit of a Mexican, and a lady in 
that of a veftal, ckxfely converfing. At 
that moment a domino, without hia 
ma(k^ entered s it was Lord Rofcom- 
mon« At (ight of him, the two c|;ta- 
ranker; haftily feparated i and his Lord* 
fiiip dropping his mafk, through agita* 
tion^ followed them out* 

*^With 
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" With allhis. jcaloufy, (he will be 
too much for hinij"' faid a voice behind 
Mifs de Blaquiere. 

*' What do you mean ?*' aflccd his 
companion who was in the charaAcr of a 
Spaniard — " you don*c think, the Mexi- 
can was MaWcn ?'*— 

« I don't think, but I know ft/* re- 
turned the other, wfaofe voice declared 
him to be* Colonel Ormond— ^<I waswith 
him when be ordered the drefs. And 
as to my Lady Rofcommon, I faw her 
get out of her carriage nor ten minutes 
ago/; 

This information was a cordial to the 
fpiriisof Role; it convbced her that 
Lady Rofcommon was not the myfte* 
rious Aranger^ and chat con(equemly 
ihe might difmifs all fear, of being. ki«r 
debced for her exiftence to that proBi^ 
gate woman. The converfadon behind 

her. 
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her, v^as rcfumcd by the gentleman in 
the SpaniQi drcfs. 

" Have you heard the bad news that 
have juft arrived ?"^— 

" News!" repeated the Colonel—" if 
bad, I hope nbt from our army/*— 

" Faich,*' returned his companion, 
" I have but juft coroc from the Lord 
Lieutenant's, and I heard there, that we 
have had a moft confounded battle, and 
have bought viftory at a very high 
rate." , 

"Good heaven 1 is this true? did 
you hear who was wounded ?" 

*« Yes: I heard that our old friend 
Kerr *a& loft his leg— and Lord Rof- 
common's fon Felix Charlemont, is 
mortally wounded. — Fitzpatrick^ poor 
fellow, is killed." 

« O God !" burfting from the lips of 
Rofe, incerfuptcd the fpeaker:—" flic 
fell, ftunned upon the arm of the fofa. 

Colonel 
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Coloiitl Ormond throwiog ofFl^is malic, 
haftened to her affiftanccy ac the fame 
time conjuring his friend co faden the 
door. *' Mifs de Blaquiere/* he exclaim- 
ed, throwing himfelf at her fcet^ and 
catching her cold arm«— '' it is falfe— -it 
is report-^I am &re it is/* Rofe una* 
Ue to fpeiik, though too dreadfollf 
awake fpr tnftnfibHity) could only mo- 
tion him to fiknce : a<l^pgroan eicap*- 
td her, Mifs OBricHi ^hofe drowfinefi 
had prevented her from knowing the 
ctufe of this, would have hurried to call 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick) but Cok)nel OrnKmd 
with humane conGdieration would not 
iufTer it. His friend had locked the 
doorj ahd already had advaneed to the 
fofa. 

After a long and awful filence^ Rofe 
at length looked up} her maflc^ which 
had fallen off, difcovered her pale and 
dreadful countenance : (he had rcfigned 

hcrfclf 
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bcrfelf eo nvifery with a gloomy fort of 
(bbouffion^ but fhc. trembled, for her 
feicod. 

"• Is it true fir," (he cricd^ addreffing. 
Ae Sj^mard-*-^^ are youi certain that 
Captain Fiupaftrick is killed?" 

The gpntleman turoed aiway his eyes, 
he hefita^ted and Colonel Ormond with 
beae^volent eagernefs, asiticipated his. 
anfwer. ** He cannot be certain Mifs 
de Blaquicrc.'— it wa;^ but reporc, even- 
at the Cattle :-— for heaven's fake com-^ 
pofc yourfclf— to fee you unhappy, is 
agony vo rtic." Rofe had not time to 
perceive the impaflioned tenderncfs of 
Ormond's manner; fhc put her hand to 
her he^dj " Don't deceive me fir — don't 
deceive me, I feel your goodnefs, but 
I axufi know the truth. O how (hall I 
obU: this to my dear Flora ! anfwer mc 
Sir, for pity's fake! Is this true ?'' 

The 
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The gentleman much moved tried to 

fpcak: "I Jamcnt moft deeply madam, 

nvhile I confefs that this information 

does feem corre6b« It came this nighc 

officiaUy to the I^ord Lieutenant, the 

perfbn that brought it^ having let off 

from the Engliih camp the inftant the 

battle was decided. Captain Fitzpatrick 

was killed, and a Mr. Charlemant."— 

Rofc interrupted him with horror.— 

" Stop! flop Sir! I have heard enough." 

She paufed, and covering her face, ftood 

for feme time ftruggling with agony s 

then removing the handkerchief from 

her tearlefs eyes, and replacing her 

ma(k, (he faid— " Now gentlemen — will 

you go with me to my friends and will 

you all promife not to let her know any 

thing of this ?" This promife was rapidly 

given J Rofc haftily led the way, and 

pulhing through the crowd into the 

ball-room, endeavoured to make towards 

the 



d by Google 



[257) 

the place where (he had laft feen Mtsw 
FiczpaHck, 

O! how (hocking! how inhuman 
lecmed now, the mirth of thefe fptcndid 
rooms! the gzudj glare of lights the 
repeated laughter, the mufic^ and the 
dance rsj were all horrid to her: her 
thoughts wildly fixed upon the dead 
Fitzpatrick, and the dying Charlemont, 
deemed every thing elfcy almoft im- 
pious. ^ 

Upon a folitary fofa, (he found Mrs. 
BeUiogham and her daughter: a placid 
fmile fat upon the lips of the latter. 
.Rofc drew back; tears for the Brft time, 
guihed from her eyes, (he whifpered 
Colonel Ormond, to (tapd a few mi- 
notes, while (he recovered hcrfelf. When 
Mrs. Fitzpatiick perceived her, (he 
rallied her, upon her enjoyment of a 
mafquerade, and inquired where (he had 
been. 

«0! 
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^ O! I have iseen liflenit^ to non- 
fenfc till I am wearied, and talking it, 
nil I am aftfamed;" replied ihe, '^ in« 
deed I atn fo truly rired^ th^t I smi come- 
to you, on purpofe to beg we tA^ go 
home;*' - 

'* I have beerr longiDg txy get away 
for thcie two hours, faid Mr^. Pit2ipa-> 
irick rifing.— ColonelOrrtiond, do^ be' 
,eharitabk and fee us tO' our carri(2ge.'' 
The Colonel eagerly acquiefced, and 
hh friend bowing tO Mr^ BelUngham 
gave his arm to her and Rofe, and fed^ 
them, down ftairs. 

As the carriage drove rapidly along 
theftreets^ Rofe,diftra£ted with sippre^ 
benfions for her friend^ knew not what 
plan of condu<5t to adopt: fometimes 
by the lights of a paflTmg carriage,. (he 
faw.the ferene countenance of the un- 
cpnfcious Flora, aqd a pang which none 
but a friend can fcelj feemed to ftab hcr^ 

as 
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«s flic galzcd. Bewildered ar^d tremblings 
flic compkincd of a hcad-achc as fooa 
as they were fet down in Merrion 
Square, and proppfcd their inftant repa- 
ration for the night. Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
cxceflivcly fatigued, took her candle 
without any fufpicions^ and retired to 
her chamber. Rofe watched with 
breathlefs anxiety till the maid quitted 
her, and then certain that Ih^ was in 
Ixid, ftepped foftly to Mrs. Bellingham's 
apartment, who had fortunately con- 
fcnted to flccp that night at her daugh^ 
ter's. 

" I have fomcthing to tell you ma- 
dam !" faid Rofe faintly and taking a 
feat. Mrs. Bellingham's woman curt- 
fied and withdrew. Her miftrefs, ftart- 
led by the manner of this addrefs, looked 
fearfully up; Rofe with a beating heart, 
pale countenance and parched lips, fat 
vnable to execute the talk which (he had 

vot. lu o afljgned 
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affigticd hcrfclf. She loved Fitzpatrick 
too affiedionateiy to fummon fortitude 
enough to mention his death with com- 
pofure. Mrs* Beilingham haftily bent 
forward to look at her. 

" Good Heaven 1 what is the mat- 
ter?*' faid fhe, <* you have heard fome 
fatal tidings of our dear Henry ;** grief 
ftifled the voice of this refpcdable rao- 
cher : Rofe, overpowered by afflidlion, 
burfl: into tears. Mrs. Beilingham caught 
her arm* ** You do not fpeak to mc ? 
he is dead then! and my Fk)rVs heart 
will be broken." 

Rofe could not yet . anfwer. Her 
convulfivc fobs anH tears fpoke but 
too plain a language. Mrs. Beilingham 
fell on her knees. She did not fpeak; 
but her raifed hands and eyes feemed 
to alk that ftrength from above, which 
ihe feared nothing elfe could beftow. 
When ftie got up from the groupd, a 

fad 
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fad coa^rfation took place. It wal^ 
idecermined that Fitzpatrick's dc^ch 
•ihould be kept from the knowledge of 
-his wife ; that in order to render this 
{)o(nbIe9 Mrs. Bellingham (bould make 
a pretence to go out of town, and in- 
vite her daughter to be of the party. 
Till then, ^.ok was to manage to fee 
all the people who might call^ and 
x:aution them to (ilence; fince in no 
other way could Mrs, Fitzpatrick learn 
ithe dreadful account^ all newfpapers 
having been prohibited, from the day 
»of her hufl3and's departure. 

Mr^. -Bellingham thought thaj; until 
the official intelligence had been con* 
iirmed, they ought not to agonize Tier 
slaughter, by relating what might at laft 
j)erhaps be found untrue. Rofe had no 
hopes of that kind : but Ihe long wifhed 
ito prefcrve for her friend even one 
2 peaceful 
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pf accful moment, and was cottvinccd 
that to tell her, after a long filence from 
Holland had awakened fome fear, would 
be lefs afflifting than to burft with it 
upon her now, while hope and ehear- 
fulnefs feemed again to re-animatc her 
fouU As foon as this melancholy ar- 
rangement had been made,'Rore hurried 
to her own room, where Ihe locked the 
door, and gav€ a loofe to all the anguifti 
fhe had hidierto reftrained. 

It was now, that (he felt authorized 
to weep for herfelf: (he had faithfully 
difch2lrgcd every ducy to friendfliip, and 
even the moft rigorous heroifm could 
not have blamed her for the cxcefs of 
forrow to which flie then abandoned her 
heart. Charlemont, mortally wound- 
ed, was by that time dead: he was 
already laid for ever in a diftant land. 
He had died far from her; he had died 
wijthout receiving her pardon, without 

knowing 
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knowing that (IVc would never love ano- 
ther: at that moment, the cold raip 
which was driving againft her window^ 
was perhaps beating upon his dark and 
lonely grave. The dreadful (hoot of 
CQnvii£li)on» which over and. over agarn^ 
fcems to ek<£lifry afrcfti cher heart of 
fiarrow^^ paffcd like- iciC .- fhf^<?ugh h^rs, 
She iKiconfciouQy uttered a crf^ aQ4 
Amk upon the floor: teacs poured iq 
lor^rcnts over her checks. . ^ 

*• He is dead I" Ihe cried, winging 
her hands, and ftarting from the ground^ 
<* and I fhall now, never, never fee him 
more. O 1 why can I not at this nra^ 
ment throw myfclf on his grave, and 
break my wretched heart with the Tight 
of it ?—iHe' could not have been fo 
guilty as /I 'thought he was ! Oh ! if I 
had but told him of that ftrange wo- 
man—-" Sobs fufFocated her words -, (be 
funk upon her knees, fhb would have 
'- ^3 prayed. 
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prayed, but the prayers died on her Kpsr 
no thought diftraded her foul, no objcft 
fitted her eyes, but that of Charlcmont» 
She fhould never fee him more— he 
Was dead.-r-This dreadful idea took 
entire jpofFcfllion of hcr> and rendered 
her, for a time almoft infane* . 

Newr again to meet ki this world; 
how had they parted ? With gloomy ab^ 
)K)rren€e On^ her fide, with love and: re- 
morfeonhis. Alasf whatever had beea 
his faulte, Ke had loved, her r what would 
ihe not have given then^. at that inftant,ta 
have fecn, onca more,, the man* fhc had 
formerly beheld with horror ? . 

In the mornings when Mrs,6jellinghani' 
rofe, and entered Mifs de Blaquierc'a 
room,{he found her in a high fever. Rofe,i 
who thought it poflible that (he migl^c 
hav« taken cold, and was relu&anc ta 
confefe that grief had made her ill, ac-^ 
knowledged that (he had not flept all 

nighty 



d by Google 



[195 3 
nfgfit, and that fl>c found hcrfcif too un- 
well to quit her bed. 

Mrs. BclHnghatn immediately fent for 
a phyfician, gave the fervanrs order;5 ta 
deny the family to any perfon that might 
catt> and went to tcU her daughter of 
Mifs de Blaquterc'a iBdifpofition. .. Mrs* 
Pitzpatripk, foon after, baftened to 
her friend i ihc was (hocked to fee her 
look pale, though Rofc affcdedto be ia 
tolerable fpirits^ and, pretending drowfiF 
iiefey begged' to be left to herfelfr 

The fever, which lafted five days^ fur- 
nifhcd Mrs. Bellingham wlthanexcufe 
for wifhtDg her daughter to return into 
the CGUfttry before fhe birth-day^ She 
had already obtained from Mr. Belling 
ham permiffion to leave him for fomc 
time ', as the news printed in every paper 
had convinced them how neceflary it 
was that Mrs. Fitzpatrick fhould be re-* 
moved out of ib reach. 

04 Rofe, 
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Rofe, greatly weakened by this fhorf 
but violent illncfs, joyfully accorded to 
the propofal of leaving Dublin: and, 
Upon the fixth day after the fatal mafque- 
rade, found herfeif again atn inbabitaaC 
^ Liiburne-halU There^ the profotmd 
qiuet) the ftill grovea, the fofitary walks, 
all confpired to^foothe.her perturbed 
mind : again ihe was able ,to ftrugg}e 
againft her own forit>ws> aiid ta wktcb 
afiiduoufly over the peace of berfriead«r 

Mrs. Fitzpacrick though tQki that m^ 
packets had arrived, yet grew painfully 
uncafys and Rofe convulfed with the 
conteft between fortitude send weakncfs, 
¥?as often obliged to exert almoit fuper«- 
^aturaS ftrength^ to enable her to fuc- 
ceed in concealing the mdbiichQiy 
tmh. 

When: they had been a week at LiP» 
bnrti-hatty (durbg which timi^' frequent 
melTages were ient by the attentiire 

Colonel 
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Colood Qrmondl,) Rofc W4> fii^pfHed 
in the fitting parlour, by tlic catr^nce of 
Mr. Barry- She had bcea fccking ta ' 
banifli mifcry'by rcadin|i; : but the ^pok* 
which fdl in her way, happening to be» 
a volume of Collins, redoubled her 
griefi and leaning ovsr hxi beautiful* 
ode on the death of Colonel Charles 
Rofs, (he had literally deluged it VHfith 
tears 5. on the appearance of Mr. Barry ,c 
fhe ftarted up, and haftily wiped her 
eyes : it was with difficulty fhe could 
bid him be feated. 

Mr. Barry in an uncomojon fluttpr of 
fpirits immediately obeyed. He drew 
a letter from his pocket. "Pardon 
me," he faid, with graceful hefitation— ^ 
** for perhaps I am going to take an un* 
juftifiable liberty with yoii:* ^ut I bci 
Keve you are interefted about i gentle-r 
floan in H^rfland. I have juft received 
05 / thifc 
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thU Utter ffsotn thenae, and bis name » 
mentioned in it:— " 

An an»ous paknefs covered the &cr 
of Rofei (he bent eagerly forward— 
« Is it Mr. Gharlemont ?" the name 
half expired upon her lips, 

^< Yes> his wound is not mortal i he 
is recovering,** 

A bright crimfon lucceeded t6 tbt 
palenefs of Rofe— fhe clafped her hands 
and ejaculated a fervent chankfgiviog^ 
Barry got up. . 

**My commifljon is now executed* 
Would to heaven ! that I could have 
added to it, any happy intelligence of 
poor Fitzpatrick,*'. 

The eyes of Rofe became moift ^ 
^^and is bis death mentioned in your 
ktter ?^-— ** No> my friend fpcaks of no 
one but Mr. Charlemont. ' 1 had always 
heard, that he. was much eftecsmed by 
your uncle^ that yov were educated to- 
gether. 
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he fpoke,) and therefore I fuppofed^ 
that you would be happy to hear a refu« 
tation of the firft report.** 

Rofe rifing from her feat with a mo- 
deft firmnefs^ turned towards hioii ^^ you 
liave perhaps heard more, Mr, Barry ; 
andl owe you peculiar gratitude fordoihg 
me the }uftice to thinks that what I once 
thought worthy of admiration^ efteem, 
and affe£i:ion> I eoruld never be who!* 
-ly indifferent to; believe me, the recoL- 
ledioa of this kindnefs will never forfake 
me. I am Mr, Gharlemont's friend io 
the fulleft fenfe of that word, for I fee' 
his dc(e€ks, yet truly value his virtues f 
and to know that he lives,lia& made me,. 
I do not blufli to iay it^ mpft fmcerely 
thankful/* 

Barry having learnt from Mr, Caiys- 
fort the narrative of Mifs de BlaquiereV 
engagement, and remembering the agi>- 

tatioa 
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tarion which Carysfort*s inquires on 
the Parade, occafioned in her, did in- 
deed da Rofc the jtiftice to believe^ 
' that fhe could never be infenfiblc to the 
face of the man, with whom (he would 
once have united her own. He now 
refpedlfully took her hand, and beaming 
his benign eyes fdl upon her, faid,. 
*' you have always interefted me greatly j. 
wherever you go, I (hall never lofe (ight 
of your cftimable charafter. I would 
tell you, how much, you affcft and plca(e 
me, but you wou!d think mc a flatterer 
perhaps, and I (hould know, that I had 
not uttered half what you- dcierve. Fare- 
well !"— He prcflTcd her hand with- more 
fervour, than his gehepally^reftrained 
manner often permittedi and direftljr 
afterward left the houfe. 

The foreign letcsr laid by htrq on th^e 
table was eagerly leised by Rofe. She 
ihrew her eye greedily over ie, and fee- 
^ - ' ing. 
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ing the name (he fought, read the fol- 
lowing paragraph :— 

" You remember that Mr. Charle- 
iftonr, whom we met with in England 
laft fpringi he has behaved glorioufly 
here. I faw him on the aad, in the hot- 
teft'of the aftion. Though covered with 
wounds, and exhaufted by the remains of 
a fever, which attacked him during the 
voyage, he never left the field, till he 
was brought off in the morning wound- 
ed, as we fuppofed, mortally ; however 
he is now better; the wound is a bad 
one, though I rejoice to fay not mortal.** 

Plentiful Ihowers of tears bathed this 
foothihg letter. Rofe acknowledged, 
with pious gratitude, all that (he owed to 
the merciful hand that had yet lj>ared 
him, while at the fame time this (ketch 
of his fufferings, and his gallant condv^, 
pained and penetrated her foul. But, 
alas I the brigbtncfs of her own happi^ 

nef& 
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iicfs was foon ovcrcaftj the goodj t&c 
aflFeftionate Fitzpatrick, was indeed. n(y 
more I She put the locke,t, which con- 
tained his hair, forrowfully to her Kps j 
and his gay fig^e, his fmiling coume- 
iiance» full ^f youth and plcafurc, feemcd 
to ri(c before her. 

While (he was (landing where Barry- 
had left her;, alternately the moft afflicted 
and the moft grateful of hunian beings, 
a fervanti! entered to inquire for Kis miC- 
trcfs. <* She is not here James," faid 
Rofe, haftily turning from Wm^ to hide 
her tears* ** Ma*m, I thiak> I hopc^ if 
I may be (b bold>** faid the fervant, in a 
faultering voice, " that it is a letter from 
xny maften It's from abroad ma*m." 

Rofe did not hear the lafl words9 (he 
fprung forward, and fnatching the letter 
from the man, faw that it was incjeed the 
writing of .Fitzpatrjck, and dated onthc 
outdde the 2.5th of May. 

Enfeebled 
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* Enfeablcci by Gcknefs, mifery^ and 
joy^ Rofc could oot fupport this new 
furprifc; (he prcffcd the paper to her 
hearty with a loud fbriek, and dropped 
upon the ground. On recovering^ ihe. 
found herfclf in the arnris of Mrs. Fitz* 
patrick, who could not articulate for 
tears, but whofe eloquent eyes (hone with 
a fenfe of pad forrow, and prefent hap» 
pinefs. 

Mrs., Bellingham, with the open letter 
in her hand, Was alternately reading, and 
putting. it to her lips ; Ihe.firfi: anfwered 
the inquiring look of Rofc. 

'* He is alive, my dear girl,*' faid lhc> 
** he is coaling back to us." The heart 
of. Rofc was. oppreffcd with joys flic 
flung herfclf upon .the neck of her dear 
Flora, who drained her with added love 
to her breaft,, and they mingled their 
tears together*. 

The 
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The precious letter Svas then given to 
Rofe } it had been firft read by Mrsr 
Bellingham, whom thejfervant had called 
to the afliftancc of Mifs de Blaquierc > 
and while the houfekccper was admi- 
niftcring to her, Mrs, Bellingham had 
haftened to impart to her daughter, firft> 
<hat Fitzpatrick was alive, and then the 
dceadftd rumour, which they had with fo 
much diffictdty kept from her ear. The 
letter contained thefe words : 

^^ I am fafe> kny deareft .Flora,^ and 
Ihall return to you very Ibbn. A troo^ 
blefome^ but not at aU <)atigerou9 wound^ 
received ii> the battle of the 22d, has> 
thank Heaven, given me an opportunity 
of quitting this horribfc country. As 
foon as we reach a convenient place, I 
fhall embark with Charlenfiont, and two 
other officers, for our dear native land, 
** The firft account, which I underftand 

Included 



d by Google 



[ 305 3 

kicludtd me amongft the killed, has not, 
I hope, reached you. This fatal miftake 
was occafioned by a confounded faint* 
if)g-fit, that laftcd me for above an hour^ 
and in which I was lying, when our 
fneflenger !cfc camp. 

«' Beloved creature ! my heart is, and 
always will be, full of you. Your image, 
and that of my mother, have never been 
abfent from, it a moment. Heaven pro- 
tcft you, and blefs aifo our |cind Rofe, 
whom, I truft, I (hdl find ftill in Dublin. 

" / cannot cell you, but your own heart 
will, how much I am 

^^ Your moft afftdlionate, 

'• Moft devoted hufband, 

'* H. FiTZPATRJClC.'* 

As Rofc returned this Ihort epiftic 
into the hands of Flora, that amiable 
young creature, penetrated with a fenfc 
of what fee owed to her friendfhip, 

prcfled 
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prdlbd her again and again to her bo« 
ibm, called her by every endearing epi- 
thet, and alternately looking upon her 
and her mother, protefted, that fince her 
Henry's life was fpared, (he would ri6c 
grieve, though' he might return with aU 
the dreadful alterations, which are vtoo 
often the confequences pf valour. 

Meffengers were immediately dif- 
patched to Dublin and to KilUrney ; the 
^ one to inform Mr. Bellingham of the 
happy news, the other to terminate the 
afflidkion of the Dowager Mrs. Fitzpa- 
trick, to whom Rofe had written the 
very day after the mafqueradc, carefully 
telling her of the fad report, but at the 
fame time fiiggeftkig the poffibility of 
its inaccuracy. 

Poor Mrs. Fitzpatrick had found 
comforters in Mr. ONiel, and his good 
fitter. They had brought her direftly 
;to Caftre^Coixnel, wl>ere (he was ftaying, 

involved 
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"involved in the dcepcft diftrcfs, whca 
the courier from Lilburne airived. 

The news of Fitzpatrick's fafety, was 
followed by the wildeft expreflions of 
joy from his mother j and Mr, ONicI, 
participating in her rapture^ enjoyed a 
very folid fatisfa£lion, in hearing that 
Charlemont was not mortally wounded. 
Mr, ONiel's heart was gentle, even to 
weaknefs ; and now, in fpite of all his 
reafonings upon the fubjeft, he found 
that the paternal afFeflion which he had 
•nourifhed fo many years for Felix, was 
indeed like that of a father, fond, for-^ 
jgiving, and unextinguifhable^ 



END OF THE SECOND YOLUMA 
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^OQ'E.S printed for Longman, Huhst, Rebs, tmi^ 
V * • Qrme, No. 39, ^diemdfiiT'Rom/. 

I. THADDEUS of WARSAW ; a Novel, by. 
Mifs Porter, ia 4 Vols. Price 149. in Boards. ; 

« Thaddtus is a work of genius, and has nothing to fear al^ 
the candid bar of taide; he has to recoive:t)ve precFoys meed «f 
fyoipathy from every reader of unfophifttcated fehtimeni and 
genuine iecling;^" , ImpaialResuievftFeb. iS^^* 

*• This work has more merit than can be afcribed to the 
crowd of produ^ions of this clafs, and inculcates virtuous and 
magnanimous fcntiments. ' It is infcribed to Sir Sidney Smith, 
in a very ne^t and well4nan%ged addrefs.^* * 

Monthly Rewem, Feb, 1S04, 

a. OCTAVIA J a Novel, by Anna Maria 
Porter, in 3 Vols. i2mQi Price los. 6d. Bo^irds. 

5. SPIRIT of the ELBB; a Romance, in 3 
Vols. i2mo. Price fos. 6*. Boards. 

4. AUBREY; a Nov^Uby R. C. DALLAS, 
Efq.. Author of ** Percival,'* Sec, in Four . Voiumes, 
i2mo. Price r8s. in Boards. 

5. MODERN LITERATURE;, a Novel, by 
Robert. Bjsset, LL. D. in Three Volumes, 
^ixno^ Price i 5a- in Board's. 

6. The INFIDEL FATHER; a Novel, by Mrs. 
West, Author of a '* Goffip's Story,*' •« Taleof the 
Tinoe?/* &c. in Three Vols ./Price 15s. in Boards. 

*< Among the novels of the part year, the ''Infidel Father" 
IS entitled not merely to the firft place, but to a fupehorify, 
which is not even approached by any of the reft. The ** Gofnp's 
Story" and << Taie of ,the ^Times'' £x€d Mrs. Weft in a -high 
rankof novel writers;^ and the work before us demonftraces 
"thf author to poflVfs Hill greater abilities than her former pra- 
diidtions had called into adlion ; and vvc are perfuaded that (he 
will be univerfally confidered as having been employed during 
•the compofition of them, lionoorably for herfeU, and benefi- 
cially for the public.'* Annual Rtv^ 1^02. 
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